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MADAME DE GENLIS, 


- 


HER DAU 9052 ERS. 


OST bf the theatrical pieces Fae 


.compoſed have been for you; for _ 


the amuſement and inſtruction of your 
childhood. Should it be thought I have 


© given a happy picture of tender mothers, 8 88 = 


and of children. worthy. to be beloved, 
to you I owe the truth of thoſe traits 1 
have drawn, and thoſe ſenſations I have 
> expreſſed. You were the objects of my 
labors, and you are Become the reward. 
I have not N to inſpire, or 
to „ the love of fame, and to you 
0 am 1 indebted for the degree of ſuc- 
I have 3 i; 
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© TRA SLATOR's PREFACE. 
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ERTAIN liberties hows: been ab, 
in the tranſlation of theſe dates, | 
of whict I, in fome meaſure, feel myſelf 
to render an account; as well to 
the public as to the author, both of whom | 
I hold in great reſpect. 
Ihe tales and incidents on. which they 
are founded are all ſcriptural. In Eng- 
land, the reading df the ſcriptures is 10 
univerſal that there is no perſon to whom 
the ſtyle or diction peculiar to the Bible 
is not familiar, through which ſtyle the 
happy genius of the Englih tranſlators has 
_ infuſed a noble fimplicity. 
In France, on the contrary, the ſcrip- 
tures are ſo little known that the moſt po- 
pular ſtories they contain, when related 
to the bulk of the people, have all the 
force of novelty. I was preſent when a 
French lady, of tolerable education and 
conſiderable wit, and who had been near 
thirty years the companion of a man of 
letters, being accidentally queſtioned con- 
cerning Cain, did not know the name: 
and, when written, and ſhewn to her, and 
the ſtory of his murdering Abel brought to 
recollection, could but juſt remember ſhe 
had heard ſomething concerning ſuch a 
ſtory. This is not related as an anecdote, 
but a fact: and, though it will by no 
means 5 ove French people of education 
univerſally ignorant of the ſcriptures, it 
1 implies 


Fo 


vi TRANSLATOR PREFACE. 


implies a great majority thus ignorant; 
which cannot aſtoniſh any perſon, who 


calls to mind that the uſe of the Bible, in 
the mother country, is prohibited by the 
catholic religion. : 5 
Madame de Genlis, therefore, very 


* 


properly, inſtead of affecting that ancient 
and peculiar ſtyle which we revere, and 


which we expect, in whatever relates to 
ſcriptural hiſtory, has rather endeavored to 


expreſs the feelings of her characters in 
language congenial to the taſte of her 
country: not, however, without occaſion- 


ally and happily falling into the idiom of ä 


the original. | 

There is yet another diſſimilarity. The 
Engliſh language is as much more figura- 
tive than the French as is, perhaps, the 


Hebrew than the Engliſh. 
Theſe cauſes, combined, made it abſo- 


lutely requiſite the tranſlation ſhould often 
aſſume a majeſty and a tone very diſtinct 


from the original; which, elſe, would 
have been pitiably degraded. Tranſlation, 


though a taſk moſt irkſome, to a mind de- 
ſirous of fame, ſhould, when undertaken, 


be executed, though not with temerity, 


with a ſelf-confiding fortitude. 
In the third ſcene of the Widow of 


Sarepta, the Widow 1s brought to deter- 
mine on giving her laſt morſ:l to Elijah, 
on which the exiſtence of her ſon depends, 


by recollecting that ſhe can go to the city, 


ſel the thread ſhe has ſpun, and buy more 
food. But this city has juſt before been 


deſcribed 
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. TRANSLATOR's PREFACE. vi 
deſcribed ſo deſtitute of food that the rich 


man and the poor alike are periſhing. 
This was an overſight which I have cor- 
rected, by adverting to the ſcripture nar- 
rative. Other ſimilar freedoms I have 
uſed; but with an abſtemious and reſpect- 
ful hand; and only when difference of 
manners, or difference in judgment, made 
them ſuppoſed indiſpenſable. 

Certain of having intended to do juſtice 
to the author, and give ſatisfaction and 
pleaſure to the public, I commit my part, 


in this work, to the world, without anxiety. 


Fame it cannot acquire me; and my re- 
putation I do not think it will injure. | 

The intrinſic merit of the pieces the 
reader will judge of: only ſuffer me to 
ſay, The Death of Adam, if my opinion 
be not erroneous, contains a ſublimity, a 
pathos, and a terror, ſeldom equalled and 
ſeldom hoped. ST 


London, March, 1786. 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


. 7 | | 

: HE Sacred Drama of the Death of . 
1 Adam, written in German, by M. 
Klopſtock, is, as well as mine, in proſe, 
and in three acts It was not deſigned 
for the threatre by the author, nor was it 
ever performed; but it has been tranſſat- 
ed into all languages, which is the moſt 
unequivocal and fatisfatory ſucceſs. The 
author, who can pleaſe the people of all 
countries, may hope to pleaſe the people 
rm. 7: 1 
That there are defects in the Drama of 


of M. Klopſtock cannot be denied; eſ- 


pecially in the plan. The author has in- 
fringed all the rules without neceſſity, 
without deriving a ſole intereſting ſituati- 
on, or even a ſingle novelty. by the infringe- 
ment. His incidents are without motives, 
and he is wholly ignorant of the art of pre- 


paring and developing them. Neither 


has he ſufficiently conſidered his ſubject; 
a multitude of new ideas, which natural- 
ly riſe from it, are by him omitted. But 
his work abounds in ſublime thoughts ; 1ts 
ſtyle is energetic, yet natural; it is full 
of ſenſations moſt forcibly expreſſed, and 
contains ſcenes moſt admirably beautiful. 
A man of genius only could have made 

choice of this ſubject, or could have felt 
the original and theatrical beauties it inclu- 
des. Tobehold the father of the humanrace, 
the firſt man, formed by God himſelf, and 
created for immortality, which he loſt but 
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x ADVERTISEMENT. 


by his own want of obedience ; to con- 
template this man in the agonies of death 
1s, certainly, the moſt ſtriking, the moſt 


4 


pathetic, of all pictures. Surely this is 


the moſt original of all ſubjects ; the ideas 
it incites belong to itſelf alone, cannot be 
adapted. to any, are proper to no other 


poſſible ſituation, nor does there exiſt a 
ſingle ſubject, hitherto treated, which 
bears the ſame particular mark of origina- 
lity. EET —_ 


many things I thought tedious,. and have 
added a number of incidents, and ſeveral 


entire ſcenes. The ſublime and the beau- 


tiful of M. Klopſtock I have preferved ; 
nor can it be doubted but what I have pre- 


ſerved is ſuperior to what I have added. 


My piece is only an imitation of the 

Drama of M. Klopſtock. I have endea- 
vored to avoid the defects I found, have 
changed the conduct of the piece, omitted 
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EL1EL, a younger Grandſon of ADAM. 
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EVE. 
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SELIM a, Grand-daughter of Apan, 
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T HERS A, younger Siſter of SeLIMA. 


The Av 


: The Scene is a Landſcape, on one fide of 
which is 'a rock, and behind the rock a 
diftant foreft. On the other fide is the 
cabin of Adam; and, in the middle, in 
| perſpective, the tomb of Abel, near which 
is an altar where — red up 


his prayers. _ 
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THE DEATH OP ADAM. 
1 Ms RE 
„ NE 


SELIMA and THIRZA. 
SEE 


OW beautiful the morn ! how pure 
the air !—Of all the days I have hi- 
therto beheld, how much is this the 
| brighteſt !—Suntm, the tender, the virtu- 
ous Sunim, has choſen Selima.—Yes, my 
ſiſter, this happy day I am to become a 
| bride ! The bride of Sunim !——Here 
let us repoſe, while Eve and the firſt mo- 
thers of this infant earth delight to orna- 
ment the nuptial bower—Adam will pre- 
ſently come forth. Oh ! with what joy 
ſhall I fly into his arms! this morn, my 
Thirfa, I know thou wilt permit me to 
give him the firſt kiſs, to tell him how 
happy I am.—He will call me his Selima, 
and the tears of affection will ſtart into his 
eye ——Then will I preſs his paternal 
hand to my beating heart : that hand that 
| ſhall conduct me to the ſacred bower, 
where I am to receive Sunim's vows.— 
! 5 Can'ſt 


„ 


Can'ft thou, Thirſa, conceive my a 
Ah ! ſhould pitying heaven reſtore our 
young brother; ſhould Sunim find Eliel, 
and bring the beloved child once again to 
our common father, nothing would be want- 


mg to our. felicity. 
[EE HIRS A. 


Poor dear Eliel ! where can he 'D — 
Doth Sunim ſtill ſeek him, fay't thou. 


SE L MK. 


1. 


Ves; ere wal Aurora left her 
couch, Seth _ Sunim ſprang from their 


moſly beds. 


THIRS A. 


Should the) return with Eliel, what Joy. 
for us, 00-0 or our father. „„ 


5 S 


5 1 
* 1 


0 yes, with She dati Mom what * . 
fection, what tranſport doth Adam ſtand 
and behold the child: how often does he 
tell us, Eliel has every trait of the unfor- 


tunate Abel. 
T HIRSA. 


Abel never hear the name pro- | 
nounced without feeling 8 
countable and ſtrange. I knew not Abel, 


1 Lonl My have been told he was one of the 
children 


5 OF ADAM. 3 
5 W 


children of our father and that he is no 
more. How dreadful the idea! Since the 


. 1 creation, Abel is the only man who hath 
1 . from the face of the TOO” 


? 


S2LIMA. 


1 f | Adam, perhaps, hath 00 ocher 
children. = 


— 


—_ As A. : 
None of our brethren, at leaſt, fince our 

N have pertthed. 

8 E LIMA. 


I bene that man ĩs formed for long life, 
and preſerves his ſtrength even in age.— 
The only old man on earth affords us an 
example; is not our Father ee as vi- 


0 * and robuſt as our Wee 2 


52 Ll 


Mod bew beneses is our mother too. 


) 


8 * L 1 A. 


* ſtill beauteous But Adam and 
Eve have been formed by the hand of God 


himſelf, his own workmanſhip ; they are 
neceſſarily therefore more beauteous, 


more ſtrong, more perfect than the reſt of 
the human race. 


T3610: 0 a. 


uf DEATH | 
. Ta 1a 6. 4 
Happy are we that they are ; 1 they will, 
"NE the longer. 
| "SnL4MA. EY 
Ah!] may they ſurvive us all. | 
THIRSA. 5 155 


1 1 how bl. kw affect- / ? 
ing the perſon of our father, ! How venera- | 
ble do the white locks flow that adorn his ] 


head. 


SELIMA. i 
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It is the work of n n Ae tag oft 
| . 0 hea T = 1 R 8 4. 888 Eg 8 4 


8 Yes; ; for 6 e no otlier man with © 
the like. But will the auburn hair of 


Eliel, ny ſiſter, become thus white. 
1 0 8X IL IN A. . N. 


Neo doubt, ſhould indulgent heaven m 
* his life. 
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THIRS A. 


Fi 


Wherefore doſt thou ſigh Haft thou 
any melancholy foreboding ?—Eliel, 
doubtteſsly, wandered into the woods, 


but ought we to fear for his life? 
, 33 SETINA. 
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T wo FIR hath he been miſſing. I dread 
a7 thing, I know not what. 


<4 


THIRsA. a 


"This terrifieſt me, freezeſt my blood! q 


—But, my ſiſter, Eliel, as 9 as I, is 


only thirteen. Thinkeſt thou it 2 


| f 5 to die ſo young ? | 


S LIMA. 


What! ! knoweſt thou not youth hath no 
power over death ? 


Tali. 


I bad been-told ſo, but we have 1 no ex- 
amples Neither can 1 conceive what is 
meant by de death. „ : 


9 


Ss EU rA. 


# 4 


Alas, turn thine eyes; behold where 
that cluſter of cypreſs trees bend their 
2 ſhade— there our brother Abel 
ies. 


* 


THIRS A. 


- Priches 4 not mention Abel—never 


ſpeak of him again. x 


EY S IAA. 


Thou veepel. my Thirſa. | 
TRIAS A. 


Sd 8 p 
„ 8 : TOM 2 


E 


-THIRS A. 


2 Oh Selima— tell me-Eliel will not die. 


S E LIMA. 


3 will reſtore him—at leaſt ſo I 


N hope. But hark ! Heard I not the voice 


of Sunim? 
THIRS A. 


Yes, tis eds he returns alone ſ 
Oh! unfortunate Eliel. 


s C E N E II. 
SELIMA, THIRsA, 3 


SEL I M A. 


Sunim |{—haſt thou 


Sox. 


No, 1 TRE not found, but I Bere 3 


of him. loſiah, one of our brethren, 
ſaw him this morning at day break. 


THIRS A. 
And was FRE: well ? 


S 


He was beyond the to. ent, beſide the b 


Poreft or Cedars, chaſing. the roebuck. 


SELIM A. 9 


9 
8 1 


. . In 2 
* os LOS * 8 r 
9 * " * N hy bay * , . bw * n * — Y 
WE NW Ip Re — * N at Sn * - x 


4. 
» * 
. 
08 
1 
3% 


WW q 


A + A 
n OE : * a 
N * 8 . . 

: 7 F 4 
— * 5 | ! 2 7 > 
OF ADAM 7 
X ; ; 
8 | . 3 


Fa 


0 | 

8 LIN A. 
Imprudent boy ! And could not Joſiah 
overtake him ? Em 


\ 


- 
n 


S v N 1 M.“ 


They were ſeparated by the torrent. 


Eliel directed his courſe towards the foreſt, 
regardleſs of the ſhouting of Joſiah, who 
preſently loſt ſight of him; but we know 
that he exiſts, and that Jacim, Emin, and 
others, are gone to ſeek him in their turn; 
they have taken different routs, and ſince 
he was this morning ſeen ſo near, he can- 
not be at any great diſtance from our ham- 


let; therefore our brethren will certainly 


return with him before the cloſe of day. 
n 


O yes, I am ſure they will find him.— 
Kiſs me, my brother. How thou haſt 


comforted us, dear Sunim.— Adam hath. 


not yet left his cabin ; let us tap gently at 
his door, let us tell him this good news. 
Wn SUN IX. i 


5 


What doſt thou mean? Adam is not in 


his cabin, he left it before day break; he 


is walking in the fields, and Setli is gone 


to find and inform him of what we 
know. VVV : 


8 THE DEATH 
SELIM A. 


good tidings ? 
SUN I N. 


1 have juſt left her ; ſhe wept while ſhe 
liſtened to me, and exclaimed, . My hap- 
Pineſs is now complete, and this ſhall be 
the moſt joyful of the days of my life.” 


FY 


SEL IMA. 


Did'ft thou not think 'twas Selima thou 
heard'ſt : A Eve but e what 1 feel. 


> 


Sonim. 


| Dear Selima, imagine then by thy c own, 
what my ſenſations are! What they were 
when I beheld the nuptial bower !——Eve 


bedecking the ſcene of raptures.— 
With what emotion, what tranſport, I 
viewed theſe preparations ! With what 
divine * did 1 proſtrate myſelf be- 


pray with ſuch fervor, ſuch holy ecſtacy ! 


hours hence I am for ever to be united- to 
my Selima 


And "Ap our mother been alſo told the 
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and our mothers ſill are there, ſtill twin- 
ing garlands and coronets of flowers, .. 


fore the altar! Never, no never, did I 


How many thanks did Irender the omnipo- 
tent in that ſanctified place, where a few 


THIRSA. 
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„ Eliel, my brother, ſhall bear the nup- 
tial torch, and I the crown of roſes, for my 
Selima. We will lead the way to tlie 
bover, and I will place myſelf beſide Eli- 
el. Some one Ne Eat T9? wa father 
Perhaps. 


. 


1 5 . M A. 
Seth 1 ſee, but not Adam. 
S N mM 
* E TRS, SUNIM, SETH. 


8 E T H. (Alde, as he enters at a diflance.) 
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Selima and T hirſa here—1 muſt con- 
5 Ceal . y fears. 
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5 EE, Tb, 851 N 1 M. 
Haſt thou found Adam, Seth ? 
E E T H. 


7 Yes, ſeated at the entrance of the fo- 5 
reſt. : 


S LIMA. 


| - Wwhas faid he when. thou hadſt told 1 
Bo... 3 | 


„% oe SET AH. 
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THE DEATH 
S E T H. 
Thou knoweſt his affection for liel. 


5 SELINA. 
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Du yes, and can imagine the exceſs of 
7A his j wy Where | is he at ova? a 
2 Þ SE N. | | „ 


" Us e returns 3 his cabin : 


pa 


r 1 


. us run, my ſiſter, _ yonder mea- 
dow, gather violets, and ſtrew on the ſod- 
ſeat on which our father repoſes, when he 

returns from the fields. 


3 A 


8 E T H. 


* 


* go my ſiſters, I will call you mould ; 
my father return firſt. 


| S2 114. 
Wit So? Coat Thi. 
L Selima and 7 birſa Fanny. 

SCENE IV 
© ER Ser, SUNIM. 
[ | af 1 8 E r CONT : 


* Stay, Sinim—1 would ſ peak to WOE] I Y 1 
= ON a * Sun. 1 
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b F Suni. 
i What fayeſt thou „ | 
mu. : 
| l Iamreſtleſs, Sunim, uneaſy. : 


> + 8 U N - : T 
4 Suni 


e 8 5 ; | | | : 5 
1 Uneaſy, wherefore. 
1 Oh! Sunim. Adam, our father 


= - SUNIM. | 
N 3 


What of Adam— tell me? 


tree; no ſooner did I perceive him, than 
I cried aloud, we hoped to bring him Eli- 
el this very day. I cried, and yet my fa- 


ther heard not ! The name of Eliel vain- 


ly reſounded thro” the air; Adam remain- 
ed motionleſs, plunged in a deep and 
melancholy revery: I approached, and 


& heavily raiſing his head, he ſhivered at 
| beholding me; a fearful paleneſs over- 


F | ſpread and disfigured his face. I looked, 


And terror inexpreſſible ſeized me ! Trem- - 
bling I queſtioned him, and with. broken 
ſentences he only could endeavourtoreply. 
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oe 


b udge if there be no reaſon for my fears. 
I found my father ſeated at the foot of a 
0 
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22, THE DEATH 
I ſpoke of Eliel, he ſighed and the tears 
ſwam in his eyes; at-laſt he told me he 
ſhould return to his cabin, commanded 
me to leave him, and come and wait for 


him here. 
SUNIM. 


What ſecret inquietude thus can agitate 
his mind? = 


. 


Alas, I know not; but, without know- 
ing, my heart already participates his 


griefs. 
SUN IM. 


Fear not, my brother, Adam is the beſt 
of fathers; his melancholy this evening 
will give place to joy, when he conducts ©? 
his chiidren to the nuptial bower, and 

again beholds our young brother Eliel. 


\ | SE T H. | 5 | ö 
Selima and Thirſa hither return, joyouns 

and bounding ; change we our di ſcourſe, 
et us not affect their hearts with fear. 
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"NM" ADAM. 


66 „ 
SETH, Sux IM, SELIMA, Trirsa, Bf 


(The two latter * a "Ru of 
Flowers * 


=... e A. „ 
Bchold, my brothers, how u 
2 

and how beauteous the flowers we have 
pl ucked. fa 
S ELSM A. 
Here are two ſprigs from the jeſſamine 
9 which Sunim planted for me. 

1 „ EMSA 


And here are buds from the roſe- tree 
which Eliel gave me: one of them I will 
keep: ¶ Putiing a ſprig oi de te reſt are 

| all for our father. 


S E 1, IM X. 


Come, Thirſa, let us ſpread the flowers 
on this graſſy ſeat. Help u us, Sunim ; hold 
thou the baſket. ( They approach a ſod- 
or near the cabin of Adam.) ; 


S UN I M. 


I heard the ſound of feet. 


B 2 S8 E TE. 


2 THE DEATH 
EN H. 
I. is my father. 
8 L IMA. 


Ah! run we to meet him. C Selima 
and Thirſa. precipitately IND the _ and 
run to meet Adam.) 


4 


SCEM E VL 


sern, Sx II, SELIMA, Turksa, 


FE 8 Ap AN. | 


The children all ſurround their father. Fl 


8 ELIM A, Running into 55 arms.) 
My father! What a day for thee, for 


Sel a, and for all thy children——we © 
hive news of Eliel e from behind 
the mountain Aurora roſe, we were at 
the door of our father, waiting when he 
ſhould awake; and he already had gone 
forth into the fields: ö to eek his 


. HUG: BOYS 
6 nA A5 A 9 
Oh! my ch! ” 
SEL IM A. = 


My father the tendereſt, beſt of fa- - 'Y 
mers Yes, I read-thy heart, and all the 0) 
ſweet 


* 
"I 


.OF ADAM. 15 


firget emotions of affection. Lo ye! 
Sunim, how his hand trembles in mine; 
behold his eyes brimful of tears ——Ah ! 
Sunim, tell my father that our love for 
each other ſhall be like unto his love for us. 
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I cannot tell it ſo intimately as he feels. 
4 E T 11. 


Come, be feated.. 


M * father! 


T 


S2 1 IM A. 
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| Heavens t he turns eur kee e can 


* # : ” - 2. D A N, We” Selima. * 
Ah udn thou know what I feel! 


4 . 


SRU IMA. 


Father of mercies —Seth help su- 
nim lend him thy arm. 


8 p rn, (To 4 : 
Lean on me. 
SUN T M. 


And on me likewiſe. 


ns SEL IMA. 


6, THE DEATH. 


sI INA. 


Alas! his knees bend ! His footſteps 
ſtagger. 


TAHI ASA. 


Lead him to the green bank. 


5 E 1 © 2 By 
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Are you in Pain, my father? 
Nay anſwer me; 


me, Seth, is he ill? 
my father. 3 
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3 
A D A M, Seating bimſelf, P, I 


Be calm, my Selima — be calm—I—1 
| am better. IN 


SHEEN WR 
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TT u As 4. 
His colour returns. 
8 E L. t . 
What terror have I felt ! 


A D A Ms 


I am fatigued—want . 
my 6 your mother. 


—Go, 
And leave you here alone ? 


ADA Mm. 


* - 
"- = — 
. R 1 
N . N de WS +: e $ . e . 5 
” tte d ö * * * — x OE * 
5 5 2 * w *%, * nnn n oY Ka. AT. * in e li * 
- e \ x WS, r XL LIAN Su I. HIER. . . D * 
" Cy N 9 a — *3 - x, OI EO Ire > 7 0 n r MP hes © * 
* ” Www ** SP”. 420 LW -; 8 AA g 
* : 2 5 * 4 £- Is 0 wy - N N 
* Y * * — ho 


GF ADAM. ry 


ADAM. 


Thou may'ſt remain. 


3 „81 La 


Suffer us preſently to return. 
ADAM, 


\ . 


Ves—yes; my child—your brother mall 
tome for . 


SN M. | 

Lars us not diſturb him, Selima ; a little 

flcep will reſtore tird nature. — 
| 1 RSA, 


But when Eliel returns, may we not 
wake you, my father. 6 


ADAM. 


Go, my Se 


—go—-follow Su- 
nim. | 


SEUCEFMA; Mournfully. 9 


Come, my ſiſter —-Farewell, my 


father. I will go; but this is the firſt 


time it ever gave me- "pain to obey thy 
commands. | 


i 


B 4 SCENE |} 


THE D EATH 


ven. 
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| ADAM. 
At length they are gone oh fearful ' 
day! Oh day of anguiſh and of terror, 
when the ſight of my children robs me of 
fortitude, and rends my heart ! 


8E T R. | 
juſt heaven !—What ſays my father ? 
4 EW 
Oh, my fon; my bed thou 5 
who art the brother of Abel, how wilt thou 


liſten to the words of horror I am about 
to pronounce ? | 


| SET 1H. „ 
; My blood refuſes to flow, a horrid fore- 
taſte of ill overwhelms and terrifies me. 


—Adam !—my father !—what is the 
fearful ſecret thoul haſt to untold? 


Pain, terrors, tears, and unavailing re- 
pentance ! Such are the inevitable conſe- 
quences of the malediction which my 
crime hath drawn down upon our heads 
On myſelt, and all my miſerable _ _ 
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That crime which deprived us all of inno- 


cence and immortality !>—Oh ! remorſe 


moſt keen | Oh remembrance. more than 
ever inſupportable— The Omnipotent 
deigned to form me after his own image, 


l am the work of his hands, and was creat- 
ed to live for ever; but, equally iniqui- 


tous and inſenſate, I wiſhed to equal the 


Almighty ! Pride and Ingratitude dug a 


dreadtul abyſs, and into it I plunged, | 
„ a 0 

Oh, hold, my father, hold !—Retrace not 
the painful image of thy misfortunes and 


thy fall. Never more muſt thou reviſit 
the flowery arbours of Eden, in fragrance 


delicious; but muſt this fertile earth, 


which thy hands have cultivated and em- 
belliſhed, and which thy children only 
ſhall inhabit, muſt it therefore become\a 


land of rigorous exile ? Or wilt thou re 


main inſenſible to the gentle pleaſure of 
reigning over grateful and obedient hearts? 
—Never ſhall man, but thee, enjoy that 
unlimited empire over the world which 


thou poſſeſſeſt. Thou firſt didſt pierce 


the boſom of this earth, and, by thy in- 
duſtry, drew forth all its treaſures, neceſ- 
ſary to man. To thee we we indebted 


gion and life. Father, legiſlator, bene- 


factor and ſovereign of all breathing; didſt 
thou but conſider the full extent of thy 


& facred rites, and the tender love of thy 


6 » ⁵ 


wo . CE DEATH 

children, there is no misfortune which 
thou mighteſt not ſupport. —Yet, dare 
I not enquire.—— Alas, even when we af; © 
_ ſured thee Eliel ſhould again be reſtored 
by the cloſe of day, the fweet aſſurance 
ſeemed but to increaſe thy gloomy me- 
lancholy. 


ADAM. 


Eliet! m y beloved Amiable and 
affecting image of the unhappy Abel.-— 
5 No never ſhall I ſee thee more | 


SE TH. 


Heavens ! What, my father, haſt thou 
then learnt concerning this unfortunate 
child? b 5 
ADAM. 


O Seth ! O my ſon, I have taught thee 
the ways of the Almighty ; I know with 
what reſignation, with what reſpect thy 
heart will yield ſubmiſſive to his holy 
will. I may tell thee all! Haſt thou 

forgot the ſentence of mortality pro- 
nounced upon me? | 
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| 381 T H. 
My blood runs cold ! 


AD A M. 
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Lament thou mayeſt—murmur thou 
muſt not. Liſten; but, whilſt thou 


tude, thy reſignation. 
S ET H. 


Proceed not—guard the fatal ſecret— 


continue not, my father, thus to rend my 


Heart. 

AD a We 
_ Tis thy duty to hear; to receive my 
laſt ſigh. 


i 
Merciful God! 
= ADAM. 
To day I ͤ die! 
SE T He 
Adam !—My Father !- 


A-D AM. 


Alas, no forefeeling . had I of diſſolu- 
tion.ä— This night, this laſt night of my 
life, ſolely occupied by my children's 


happineſs, by the union of Sunim and 


Selima, I drove ſweet ſleep from me, that 


I might ruminate on ideas fo pleaſant: to. 
the imagination; when ſuddenly, amidſt 
the darkneſs of the night, a voice mourn- 


ful, but menacing, reſounded through my 
cabin, and called, Adam ! My limbs ſhi- 


vered! 


* 
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OF. ADAM | an 
liſteneſt, ſummon thy virtue, thy forti- 
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22 THE DEATH 
vered ! My hair ſtood upright ! My blood 
forgot to flow! A colder than ice-cold 
ſweat inſtantly came over me, and all the 

horrors of death were on me ! I heard, and 
knew the eternally-terrible voice of the ex- 
terminating Angel; imagined I beheld him 
armed with his flaming ſword | Entranced, 
in horror inconceivable, I lay, while the 
fatal, the irrevocable ſentence was pro- 
* nounced : Adam, prepare to quit this 
_ earth, thy children, and thy mortal body; be- 
fit thy ſoul for this great ſacrifice : the coming 
day is thy laſt of days. Before thou de- 
parteſt, the Angel of Death ſhall appear to 
thee, and announce the moment and the place 
_ where thou fbalt expire. 2 


S R Tm. 


No, my father; no, thou ſhalt not die; 
thy troubled ſpirit hath miſtook a vain 
dream for a heavenly warning. No, 
no, thou ſhalt not die. 7 : 


Ceaſe to deceive thyſelf, —To-morrow ! 
| —To-morrow, and I ſhall be no more.— 
Yet ought I to complain ? Length of days, 
and to people the earth have been grant- 
ed me; and, though at preſent my chil- 
dren occupy but a ſmall part of the im- 
menſe globe, for them created, yet, my 
deſcendants ſhall hereafter extend over its 
whole ſurface ; men ſhall diſperſe, ſhall 
ceaſe to form one ſole family.—Oh, _ 
45388 | ; ey 


end of time. 


OF ADAM. > 


they never, however remote from each 
other, ceaſe to remember they are brothers. 
— Alas! were it not for the remorſe that 


wounds and rends me thus, I ſhould meer 


death with ſerenity. Father of the human 
race, I ſhould flatter myſelf that s me- 
P 


mory would everlaſtingly remain reſpecta- 


ble me dear to my children. 


SE TH. 


A 8 


Among them union ſhall ever reign. Oo 
hon natural, how ſweet it is to ſuccour 
and to love a brother !—Yes, they ſhall fear, 


ſhall honor that Supreme Being, whoſe 


ower the whole univerſe proclaims: they 
ſhall be happy, and ſhall ele thee to the 


ADAM. 
Alas, the world is yet in its infancy, and 


yet the world is already ſullied by ſin; the 
earth hath already an the blood of the 


innocent! Here, in this very place, the 


unfortunate, the virtuous Abel, groaned 


and expired, maſſacred by his brother ! 


sern. 


Drive the memory of the cruel deed 


from thee, O my father, and be not thus 


a prey to ideal dread.—Doubt not but thy 
imagination hath been deceived, by the 


1lluſive terror of a dream. When thou be- 


boldeſt Ele— 
ADA My 
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1 THE. DEATH 
 ADpan. 


Oh that I may be permitted to kiſs and 
-- bleſs him once more before: L die! / 


* p 


S E. T. H. 


Let me conjure thee, O my father, to 
reſiſt, to expel theſe gloomy phiantafies; 
_ troubling thus thy ſpirit ! Thou ſhalt live, 
for ages, a bleſſing to thy children.—But- 
thou heareſt me not !—Thy countenance: 
changes. —Mͤy father! OE. 


AD A NM. | 
: The day is darkened ——The warb 
ling of birds is heard no more What 


means this fearful calm 
theſe omens 


8 1 K; + Avritated..) 


Let us enter the cabin, my father. 


Wherefore: 


8 


ADAM. 


Heardeſt thou thoſe N ſounds ?— 
Hark! the ſcreech owls cry! - 


1 = BETS” 
0 mercy Day diſappears! 
| A D A M. | 


My ſon ! Where art thou ?—— 
Come near me, Seth, Give me thy 


hand. S ET AH. : 


trembles under our 2 


OF A DAM. | 25 


8 ET H. 


Ls me bear thee in my arms; ſupport _ 
| thee on this palpitating boſom.—0 
Adam ! O my father ! nothing, no, no- 
thing ſhall e me from thee ! I will 
partake thy fate whatever it be. 0 The 

noiſe of under is heard. D, 


W 
— 


What unknown ſounds are theſe, de- 
nouncing wrath ? O prodigy, till 
now unheard of ! My fon ! the earth 
Is it the 
vreck of nature ?—O God ! ſhake not 
her foundations thus Strike only me 
O ſpa e pe human race, pity and fhare 
the WO Be nd own hand. The 

Angel, 1 Death appears landing on a high 
rock, and is ſeen at intervals by the flaſh es of” 
lightening God of mercies ! Is it a 
viſion ? Seth my ſon I turn thine eyes 


3 rock! 
— FPRHR ANGEL of DEATH. 


Adam! 


An 


Meſſenger of my Creator and my 
Face: ! Angel of Death ! Here I am. 


Ax 1 
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ANGEL OP Darn. 


7 ſaith He who formed thee from 
the duſt : Before ihe ſun fhall deſcend 
behind the foreſt of cedars, Adam muſt die. 
And this ſhall be when I again appear up- 
on this rock, when I ſhake it and it crum- 
bles. Thine eyes ſhall not ſee, but thine 
ears ſhall hear, like a clap of thunder, 
the rock ſhiver ; which ſhall be Before the 
Ker 9 behind the foreft of cedars. | 


Aba u. : 


Say to the Ommnipotent, I bend, adore 2 
and obey.—0 exterminating Angel, 
implore him to ſoften the agonies of death. 
{The Angel of Death diſappears, and day re- 


turns. + 50 * 
EY Tn 


SE T "= 
Oh, my father Thy unhappy ww 


may not ſurvive thee ! 


APD A M. 


It is done !—The irrevocable ſentence 
is pronounced I, who came from 
the creative hand of the Almighty, I, 
not mortal born, muſt fall the ſacrifice 
of death ; and, O dreadful words ! Before 
the fun defeends behind the foreſt of cedars. 
Lo! yonder is the ſun ; and ere that ſun 
goes N F ſhall ceaſe to be! I have 


en him riſe ; ah, how often ! but never 
| more 


> S 


| | OF AD AM. - 27 
more ſhall ſee him et ! Darkneſs ſhall co- 


ver the earth, and this to me ſhall be 
_ darkneſs everlaſting ! * 


Pl 


SET EH. „ 
No; I will not believe the Father of 
Mercies will remain inſenſible to our tears 
and groans; I will ſeek, aſſemble, and 
conduct my brethren towards that altar, 
where, during ſo many ages, thy hand hath 
each day ſacrificed to ſehovah. Our cries 
and lamentations ſhall penetrate and pre- 
vail: he ſhall have pity - on thy children, 
and prolong thy life.. LE 


2 ADAM. 


Forbear my ſon ! redouble my pangs 
ou mayeſt, change my fate thou canſt 

not. Ah ! how ſhould I ſuſtain the 
diſtracting deſpair of my mother? 
Spare me this inexpreſſible affliction. 
Ihhee have I choſen to cloſe my eyes; 
thou, alone, of all my children, ſhalt be a 
witneſs of my death 


alone ſhalt receive 
my laſt farewell ——Thy affection. 1 
know, but I have depended on thy fortt- 
tude. O ſtagger not mine !—Come, my 
ſon, bend we — 


SE x H. 
Whither goeſt thou, my father? 


2 


28 THE DEATH 


ADA 1 


To adore the Omnipotent. Let me 
once again, before I die, offer up a ſacri- 
fice. Go, fetch me flowers; chuſe me the 
pureſt milk, and bring me the ſacred bar- 
ley; go, and be ſpeedy ;. thou ſhalt find 
me in my cabin. oe 


cs vu. 
Ser, (Alone. ) 


J muſt ſee him die. This night 1: 
no: more: ſhall have a father.——/}h. 


that the offering up of my life might be 

the preſervation of his Spare me, 

Almighty God, ſpare me this mortal an- 

- guiſh-; let me not hear my mother's cries :- 

cut ſhort my days, but oh let Adam 

live! TIER I ; 
" 


END OF ACT THE FIRST. | 
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e 


'S C'E N I. 


SE T u, (At the back of the Theatre with 
a garland of flowers and a vaſe, which he 
. upon the altar. 


HE facrifice is prepared ! Alas, 
_ the laſt ſacrifice he ſhall ever offer ! 
He comes. 


5 E N E 8 


sern, Av AM. 


Ap AM. 


come near, my ſou ,—Give me thy arm. 
Already my finews tremble and ſhrink. 
Already my ſtrength abandons me. 
— how terrible is death thus ſlowly 
approaching, and when the mind thus 
h time to contemplate all its hor- 
rors. Beloved and innocent victim! 
O unnatural rage ! O Abel! O 'my ſon, 
thy death was not like unto mine. Sud- 
_ denly bathed in thy blood, thou only ga- 
| veſt a groan and expired. Inſtantaneous 
was the ſtroke of death; without foreknow- 
ledge, thou wert without fear. But me 
he conſumes, preys gradually upon me. 
I bear him in my boſom : I ſee him, and 


SS FIUT DEATH —-- 
ſee him inevitable, dreadful and near 
Is the ſacrifice ready, my ſon? 


SEW 1 


The barley, the | flowers, and the vaſe 
are ready. They are on the altar. 


ADAM. 


Support me. 7 He approaches the allar. J 


| SE x k. 
Here is the fire, and here the perfumes. 


Apa 2 Throwing the perfumes on the fire, 
which blazes, and ſcattering the barley and 
ſhedding the mille. . 


Oh thou ! my Father and my judge 
Eſſence Eternal ! Creator of all worlds! 
receive this laſt homage. Nothing have 
I to offer, but what 1s thy own : nothing 
but what thou gaveſt. Milk, pure and 
delicious to the taſte, and grain, precious 
production of earth, ſo neceſſary to man's 
exiſtence, the bleſt reward of care and 
labor. (He kneels before the altar. 
In this, my laſt of days, ſinking before 
the ſentence thy juſtice ſo lately hath pro- 

nounced, I now, more than ever, feel the 
vaſt extent of my crime, and thy ex- 
ceſs of mercy. Ages haſt thou ſuffered me to 

live; and this earth, which, when I firſt 
beheld, ſeemed but a fearful deſert, unin- 
habited, as ſterile ãs immenſe, now ſmiles 


a 


— 5 4 
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in 3 The human race, my on 
children, I have ſeen brought forth; beheld 
them ſpread, increaſe and muhiply And 
even now, in this day of pangs inexpreſſi- 
ble, thou ſpareſt me the horror of ſur- 
viving the dear companion whom thy be- 
neficent hand formed at my requeſt.— 
Thou knoweſt my heart, ſee'ſt its peni- 
tence and its gratitude. Finiſh, O God 
of Mercies ! finiſh the work thou haſt be- 
gun, and -make this troubled, tremblin 
heart wholly thine. Free me from thoſe 
ſuperfluous . by which I am diſ- 
tracted, from fears and unworthy tersors, | 
5 which debaſe and overwhelm me; inſpire 
me with holy reſignation and decent 3 
tude — Death I deſerve : but oh let me 
wait for and meet it without theſe cruel 
JT Aagitations! ( Adam lets fall his Joined . 3 
= = and his head upon the altar. 


81H. 


O ! God of Forgiveneſs, deign, O 
deign to hear his prayer! 


ADAM, C Raifing vil 9 


. fee eaſe. 


Ser H. 1 0 
| Come reſt upon this graſſy bank. 
Ap A M. 


Lead me.—Scarcely can Idiſtinguiſhone 
u g > object | 
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nn DEATH — 


object * another —A thick veil ſeems 
hanging befote me, and clouds my ſight. 


Fatal veil ! How gloomy appears the, 
day : already, to nie, the glaring ſun is 


_ Inviſible. 

OE T H. 4 
. 5 
read with clouds. 


Ap Au. 


It is ov 


, 


13 k it for "Pl the foreſt of cedars 


Yee. tell me not, I will aſk thee anon— 


Haſt thou, ſince I left thee, ſeen Sunim 


and Selima! ? 


S's N. 
Yes, my father, and have followed thy 
orders ; have diſpelled their inquietude. 


ADAM. 


Ul 


And thus, then, do my children now 


give themſelves up to. joy, making the 


woods reſound with their ſprightly ſongs, 


while their unhappy father approaches 
the moment when he ſhall quit them ever- 


laſtingly.—And thou, companion of my 
1 Eve, what at preſent is thy 


8 oy. Alas, thou art preparing for a 
nig 


t of feſtivity And this * is to be 
a night of death! | 


SETH. 


Oh, my father! . 
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+. 


Seth, my ſon, how dear art thou to 


me! Ah, how fully, how intimately do 


'T feel it in theſe fearful moments ! Na- 


ture, all nature ſeems to have abandon- 
ed me, except only thee ! ' | 


SE TH. 


Alas, had'ſt thou not forbade me to 


ſpeak, thou would'ſt have ſeen thy other 


children oppreſſed by the. ſame mortal 
defpair that loads and bears medown. In 


this hour of horror, they all would have 
been at thy feet. N 


1 
1 


ADAM. ö 
All my other children —0 Seth, for- 


Setteſt thou that there exiſts in the world, 
a frantic and criminal fugitive, who owes 
his life to me ?—This ſavage, this barba- 


rian, is thy brother ; and, for the firſt time 


ſince his crime, on this fatal, this fearful 
day, would'ſt thou think it, I feel he is 


my ſon! 


Where, what is become of 
him ? Curſed of God, and hated of man, 


in what remote region doth he drag his 
deplorable being Son of Misfortune, 


how many miſeries haſt thou coſt me 
Alas, at the moment of thy birth, thou. 


didſt diſtract my heart! Thy mother's 


groans, a ſpectacle of grief ſo new to me, 
thy tears and cries froze me with horror ! 
Dye OTH End 


34 THE DEATH 
—And when I received thee in my arms, 
the firſt child that ever ſaw the light, how 
did I wonder and ſhudder while I beheld 
and conſidered a creature ſo delicate, ſo 
fragile, and ſo infirm -I durſt not preſs 
thee to my boſom ; no parental careſſes 
didſt thou receive; with fear and compaſ- 
ſion I lightly held thee, thinking the 
ſlighteſt motion might ſhatter thee, or might 
wound—nor could I conceive how a frame 
ſo feeble and ſo ſuffering might exiſt. I . 
wept while I bleſſed thee, and did not dare 
to return God thanks for the gift. — = 
Thus did I become a father, without be- 
coming more happy !—Gloomy preſage 
of the keen pangs which the child was one 
day to occaſion !- My heart !—1s load- 
ed !—oppreſlſed ! OE. 


S ETH, ( Aſide.) 
Mine is broken, while J liſten. 
\ 1 A Bs 


Tell me, my ſon, are there no tidings 
"= Kone? h 


."DETH,- 
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My brothers are not yet returned. 
n 
And 1 no more then ſhall fee the child! 
He who was the delight of my old eyes, 


fo mild, ſo compaſſionate, and whoſe riſ- 
, | Z ing 


_ 
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ing virtues and lovely form, retraced ideas 
ſo dear to memory Alas, laſt night, 
ere the dreadful apparition appeared, 
2F while thinking of Sunim-and-of Selima, I 
will one day, ſaid I, alſo unite Eliel and 
Thirſa ; they ſeem born for each other. 
0, with what joy ſhould I form the ſa- 
cred tie, which ſhould aſcertain their feli- 
city ain project! Sweet dream that 
never muſt return And ſhall I not have 
the conſolation to ſee to embrace the be- 
loved boy once again ?—Ignorant of what 

may be his fate, tormenting apprehenſion, 
which I am carrying to the grave, adds 
intolerable weight of woe. But ſhould 
he return, ſhould heaven reſtore him to 
the boſom of his family, thou ſhalt become 
a father to him ! Wilt thou, my ſon? Doſt 

thou promiſe ?. "AY 2 


SE T EH. 


Ves, he ſhall be my child, and hence- 
forth find in my heart, O my father, that 
parental care, that affection he hath found 


in thine. 5 5 
AD A M. 


Enough—1 am ſatisfied ut how death 
each moment diminiſhes my ſtrength !— 


My ſon, tell me when the ſun approaches 
the foreſt of cedars ! 5 


SE n. ul 
0 my father, it is yet far diſtant ! 
C ADAM. 


\ 
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ADAM. 


the darkneſs that overſhades my eyes be- 
comes more gloomy-thick——Yet, ere 
creation difappears, once more I wiſh to 


py land Il am oing eternally to quit.— 
Guide me to wy tomb of Abel. 8 


S E T H. 
Behold the mountain of Eden. 
ADA M. : ; 


Turn me, that I may face it. Ve pure 

brooks, fruitful fields, and retreſhing ſhades 
of theſe rich yallies ! Dear haunts, where 
I fo long have drank in life and light! 


So oft, chearful and exulting, have bebeld 
animated nature and my own numerous 
offspring! And chiefly thou, O Eden !— 
But thy delights are not to be defcribed ; 
grief, at the remembrance of them, again 
plerces my heart, and thy pleaſures ſhali 


ſhall be no more - To me no more. 
Anon, this beauteous picture, which, 
though faint, ſtill charms my view ; theſe 
heavens, this earth, the univerſe, all 
which can ſeduce, can attach the mind, 
ſhall become annihilate, ſhall yaniſh !— 
| y Muſt 


With pain 1 breathe the vivifying air, 


contemplate a ſpace more vaſt of that hap- 


Have taſted joys ſo innocent and ſweet ! 


not be profaned by tears.—Adieu ! Here 
I take my ſolemn leave — Anon, and ye 
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5 OF A 37 
Nluſt I then die? And muſt all my chil- 


dren die too? O anguiſh unutterable !— 
( After a moment's flence. ) Yes, though 


„ weak, this arm, ſo long 1nured to the la- 


bours of agriculture, ſtill perhaps retains 
ſtrength enough to wield the pick-ax and 
the ſpade. Mine hang in the cabin; fetch 


them, my ſon. 
S E T H. 


What meaneſt thou? 


=] 


ADAM. 
Here the aſhes of Abel ſleep; under the 
dark ſhadow of theſe cypreſs trees; where 


the moſt inhuman of men cut ſhort Ins 
days,—Here will I dig my grave. 


EE 


No, I will not go into the cabin! I will 

not quit thee! Thou ſhalt not dig thy 

grave! I conjure thee! in the name of 
the living God ! not to dig thy grave ! 


# + R 
Obey, I command thee. 5 
S ET E, (Going towards the calin.) 


O God! fearful in judgment! thy will 
be done. (Goes into the cabin.) | 
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His ſpirit groans, and his ſufferings in- 
creaſe mine. Piteous affection, there- ? 1 
fore, cannot ſoften my woes. No |— ; 

For me, conſolation is no more (Sh 
returns.) Come near, my ſon : give me 


the ſpade. 
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cannot ſupport it. O ſuffer me, at 
leaſt, to turn away my eyes from this di. 
tracting ſight. (Goes and falls on his knees 
before the altar.) « . ö 


Ap A M, (Looking at. ihe ſpade.) 


I Innocent inſtrument of life and wealth, 
| which eager neceſſity taught my hands to 
t faſhion; to thee, for ages, have I and my | 
| poſterity owed our exiſtence. Thee have 
| I ſuſpended in my. cabin, as a glorious | 
trophy of my cares and labors. And now, 
(Striking it into the earth,) to what fatal uſe 
art thou deftined? Alas !—neceflary art 
; thou to life—and neceſſary thou art to 
death | Thau gaveſt me the means cf liv- 
ing, and thou diggeſt my grave—— 
Here then is my laſt home! My trem- 
bling arm ſtiffens -I ſhudder as I caſt my 
eyes into this pit !—O horrible gulph! 
(Lets the ſpade fall.) A cold ſweat bathes 
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my face Where am I ?—Alone ?— 1 
Seth! My ſon! | 9 * 
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= My father!— Come from = fatal place. 
7 5 + ; A D A M * 


What mortal terror fre2zes my blood! 
O my ſon—do not leave me again! 


SE TA, (Baier him from the grave.) 


; : . , ; & 
Come to the cabin. 


ADAM. 


No.—Let me ſee the ſun. But is not 
ſome one coming ? 
8 E T H. 


Jeavens, it 1s Se- 


| Who is this? 
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ADAM. 


Did I not forbid 
S* 1 u. 


She runs as if in haſte. 
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What has ſhe to tell us? 
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$ CES Ml 
SETH, ADAM, SELIMA. 


S 


Pardon me, my father, for having come 
without being ca led. 


pf A D A M, 
Poſt thou bring me news of Eliel ? 


S 


No, my father. But liſten to me.— 
A man'!— Never did I behold his like! 
A man of fearful aſpect hankers about our 
cabin ; repeating with a thick and 
hollow voice, Mere is Adam Bring me 
to Adam !—How hath he terrified me! 
—Certainly there be men who are not the 
fons of Adam ! He 1s not thy ſon, my 
— 


What kind of man ? His look 


S LIMA. 


Menacing.— Tall, ſtrong, cloathed 8 
ſpotted and ſhining ſkins, a maſſy, knot- 
* club he bears; his features wild and 
ſavage, and his face, though ſun-burnt, 
pale.— 
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OF ADAM. 41 
pale.—And yet, O my father, he is not 


ſo pal as thou art, at this moment! 


AD AM, (Af 40 
I ſcarce have power to reſpire! (Aloud.) 


Was his forehead uncovered ? 


S ELIN A, 


1 durſl not fook ſtedfaſtly, but ! thought 
1 beheld a feartul bloody mark. 


AD A M, (Ajide to Seth. y 


Tis Cain! Seth, it is Cain fat h 
the Omni potent ſent him to make death 
ſtill more dreadſul? Well then, I ſubmit! 
— 0, my ſon, tell him I would not ſec 
him.—If he perſiſts, let him come 


\ 


SBTH. "a 


My father. 
A DA Fr. 
Go, be quick. 
SET H. (Gong.) 


God of benevolence, have pity « on the 
beſt, die moſt wretched of fathers ! 


Ca SCENE 
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minate this happy day! 
art to conduct "OP Selima to the altar ! 
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s C E N R IV. 
Abbau, SELIMA. 


SEL IMU A. 


Thou knoweſt then this fierce and ſa- 


vage man, my father, and thou haſt ne- 


ver ſpoken o him ? 


AD AM. 


Seth,; of all my children. is the only 
one from whom. J could not conceal his 
exiſtence. 


SE 1 


Alas, the arrival of this ſtranger trou- 
bles and afflicts thee. 
of him; do not ſee him, my father.— 
Think rather of the event which is to ter- 
To- night thou 


7 


Ap A N. OY 


- & i < * 8 


* e fears and afflletions, 5 
painful ſufpence; cruel incertitude, al! 
the thorns and goads of life, this night „ 
mall to me be no more than : a vain dream, Fo 


fled r ever! * | 
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how 


Think no more 


Dear as my Sunim! is to me, [ know 
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how ardently my father wiſhes for that 

rapturous moment when he ſhall be mine? 

After the ſetting of the. ſun, led by 

our mother, weſhall come toſeek thee, and 

to follow thee to the nuptial bower old, 
if thy children's wiſhes could but haſten 

the ſun's courſe! But it begins already 

to go down! It approaches the moun- 

tains ! 
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ADAM. 


4 And the foreſt of cedars ?- = 


SEL IN 


Is yet at ſome diſtance. —O may it 
preſently ſink behind their lofty heads 


A # M, (Afide.) 


W phat a wiſh And in the mouth of 
my child Great God! 


S LIMA. 


3 I delight, my fatter, to ſee ret fning_. 
1 firength hath again enabled thee, Ao con- 
MW - tinue thy labors. —But what is this? 
f —What, new: 1 is it goon haſt began 285 = 

My anughter, this: evening thou ſhall | 
KROW. 7 is j : 
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4 THE DEATH 


81 I M A. 


Did i not hear the voice of my brother ? 


AS = 
Thou did'f 3h 
{7 NY SELIMA, 


He is followed by that fearful man ! 


* 


AD AM. 
60 — Leave us. 


SEL IMA, 


D 


I fear I know not what! 


ADAM. : | = 


He comes———Nay, be gone 
V. 
ADAM, SETH, CAIN. 


AAM. 


I ble My 150 forſakes 
me. (Adam goes 2 ſupports himſelf againſt 
' tree, which ſtands beſide the ſad-ſeat.). 


CAN, 


bs San ker Adam! ? 


OF AP A * _ 43 
ADA M. 


(2 thout turning or Aale at Cain ) 


- Seth=my Song into my cabin—T 


will call thee. 


8 E T um 


What leave my father alone ?- 
No ! Suffer one of thy children to remain 


here with thee. 


n 


3 I would ſpeak to him without e a b ; 


1 


sen. 


1 1 But . Cain, 
thou art to converſe with a father ſurround- 
ed and beloved by his children. —Children 
whole lives are his. Remember that, from 
that cabin, I ſhall behold thy every action. 


C AIVN. 
And thinkeſt thou me to intimidate? 
Who art thou, that dareſt thus to 
ſpeax ? | 


I 


sern. 


Wresched man . am the third of 
Adams lons. 


ADAM. 


46 THE DEATH. 
Ad A M. 


Enough Seth, leave us. 


(Seth enters the cabin.) | 


Abi, Cain, _ 
CAIN, (After a moment's filence.) 


Adam uſed not heretofore turn pale at 
the aſpect of the unfortunate. _ 


ADAM. 


Of the unfortunate Man is never 


7 


wholly wretched till he renounces the 


paths of virtue ! one only wicked, one 
only pitiable man, have I hitherto known. 


Ga I%. 


Virtue ! Hath virtue remained on earth 


fince Adam hath had children ? 


ASS + 


I was proud and credulous God pu- 


niſhed me ! But , his chaſtiſement was the 
chaſtiſement of a father! He leſt the love 


of virtue in my heart; and from his boun- 


ty I received children, who fear him and 


1 
— 
1 
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1 
OF ADAM. 45 


Cal. 


And thou did'ſt * then that I ex- 
iſted ? Fin) 


Av AM. 


1 O 1 wherefore could I not But Why 
haſt thou diſobey d me, Cain? Where 
ſore comeſt thou to this peaceful retreat? 


Cx I N. 


To be revenged on thee, Adam. 


ADAM, 
Revenged |! 

C AlN. 
* Thou gaveſt me life ! 
: : A D A M. 


Alas, as ; much for my miſery as for 
/ thine. 


Cann. 1 
Thy miſery No, not thou, bu 1 
alone, am the miſerable man of the garth. 
| AD AM. 
And thinkeſt thou me, then, inſenſible to 
thy pangs ?—Behold theſe ſcalding tears 
5 Cd 


CATLIN 


* 


_ THE DEATH 


CAA N. 


J want not thy pity—My woes are 


without a remedy.— Thou hateſt me.— 
Thou haſt cauſe ! But thou didſt never 
love me.—lIt was thy indifference for me, 
and thy exceſſive love of Abel, which 
firſt rendered me the moſt miſerable of 


men, and the horror of the human race! 
— Thy injuſtice made me wretched, and 


firſt engendered in this lacerated heart, 
ſullen jealouſy and vengeful hatred !— 
Had my father loved me, 1 had been in- 
nocent and happy !—Accuſe thyſelf, 


barbarous man, of the mortal blow 
which deprived thee of a ſon !—Thou 


didſt inſpire that headlong fury, that terri- 
ble emotion of rage and deſpair. —Thee, 
ſolely muſt I we: of the crime I com- 
mitted, the remorſe which devours me, 
the puniſhment that purſues, and the 
ſhame with which I am branded.—Thou 
| ſhuddereſt—turneſt away thy face, and da- 
reſt -not look upon this bloody forehead 
which bears the deep and indelible ſtamp 
of Almighty vengeance; the terrible 
prognoſtic of reprobation, which renders 
me an object of horror even in the very 
eyes of my wife and children. 


ADAM. ; 
O Cain, what a day haſt thou choſen 


to load me with reproaches fo terrible and 


ſoill deferved ! | 
CALTN. 


3 
3 


OF ADAM 9 
CAIN. 


Wandering on earth, abandoned, pro- 
ſcribed, thee have I ſought to quench and 
ſatiate that thirſt of revenge which ſcorch- 
es up my life. __ 
A D AM. 

Sent by the Almighty Judge, and mine, 
thou art. —Plaints and murmurs, therefore, 
from me, were crimes.—Thou ſee'ſt the 


agitation and the grief thou cauſeſt. Art 
thou ſatisfied ? | 


| C'arN. i 
No ; that is not ſufficient vengeance. 
| A D A M, 
What more would'ſ thou ? 
Cc 41 
Curſe thee ! - 
dS, A D AM. 


'Tis too much — Think, Cain, the Al- 
mighty may be appeaſed ; his mercy may 


terminate thy miſeries; renew not his 


wrath by an outrage ſo furious, ſo deteſta- 


ble !—Curſe not thy father 
8 


CAIN, 


50 1E 
. 

There is no pardon for me. 
AS. M, 
O! curſe not Adam ! ; 
| 8 


I came to curſe thee. 


: AD AM. 
This way, come then, I will ſhew thee 
the ſpot where thou oughteſt to curſe thy 


father. Follow me.—Seeſt thou that al- 
tar ?—There reſt the aſhes of thy brother. 


 —Recollecteſt thou this place of fin and 
death? Here was the firſt maſlacre com- 


mitted that hath diſhonoured humanity ! 


Here Abel fell! That ſtone was ſtained 


with his blood ! With that pure, that ge- 
nerous blood, which ſpouted upon me ! 
I beheld him expire, and yet, then in that 
moment of intolerable anguiſh, I curſed 
thee not !—Thy crime I execrated, and 
my own exiſtence But I curſed thee 


not.—And thou, mercileſs man— 


CA IN 


Where am I !——Whither, ln barian, 
haſt thou led me? 5 


ADAM. 


4 


OF ADAM. 8 


ADAM. 


Turn thy eyes, behold that pit.—It is 
my grave, which this nerveleſs arm but 
now hath dug !—The Angel of Death but 
now hath announced, that to day I die 


CAIN. 
Die! To-day ! . 
AA 


4 Today — This earth, drenched with 
1 the blood of Abel, this earth, bathed with 


N my tears, ſhall hide my body Come, 
2 then, behold me, on the edge of that 
3 grave, into which I am about to drop! 
L Come, and curſe ! b 

= . 

3 What horror ſeizes me. What in- 
7 fernal fires riſe, in whirlwinds, and deyour 


me he altar, the fatal altar falls and 
cruſhes my heart — what objects of 
terror am I ſurrounded—The grave of 
Abel and of my father What plaintive 
cry was that I heard ſhrieking from the 
bottom of the tomb? I trample upon the 
bones of Abel! Whither fly Save 
me, heaven! Whät fearful phantom is 
this? Is it the ghoſt of Adam, or of 
my brother — Hold! Forbear ! O drive 
me not headlong into the horrible gulph 
that gapes beneath my feet !——Vindic- 
tive ſhade !——Ghoſt of Adam, 3 
—An 


8 


52 THE DEATH 
And have then ſhed alſo my father's 
blood ? O, I ſink, I fink, oppreſſed 


by torments intolerable TO ines 1 
lefs at the foot 2 the altar.) 


: Wretched ſon, of an unfortunate fa- 
t er! 


"SCRA ww. 
Avant, Cain, San Rn ho , 
-DETH- 


His diſtracting cries have pierced my 
"yy ſoul! My father! 


Ap Au. 


| Approach. 1 to what a fearful 


ſtate 1s he reduced by rage and remorſe. 
—— Take advantage of this trance of hor- 


_ ror, and bear- him hence. 
SE TH, ( aking * in bis arms. . 


Cain expiring on the tomb of Abel ! — 
O Eternal juſtice ! (He carries bim to Jome | 
diftance. ) He ſighs !—His ſenſes return. 


un; (Starting from the arms of Seth.) 
My father, have I murdered thee too? 


ADAM. 


OF ADAM 53 


ADAM. 


Recover thy ſtrayed reaſon. Hear 
the voice of Adam, Cain. 


Adam! I have curfed thee ! 
= -- ADAM. 


No !——Thou haſt not curſed thy fa- 
ther. Depart, I pardon thee. May hea- 
ven have pity upon thee. 


C'ATN. 


Heaven has ſnatched every bleſſing from 
me ; even the poor conſolation of weep- 
ing. The fource of my tears is dried up; 

I may not ſo much as expreſs the pangs, 
the burning pangs that conſume me, but 
by groans, fhrieks and howlings.— 
Adam pardons me; my father Adam par- 
daoons me, and yet I cannot weep ! 5 
2 Farewell, Adam ; unhappy father, for 
ever farewell ! | | 


wy „ 
+ 
. ; 
£ bs 8 IE 


SCENE VIII. 


ey ADA M, 8 TH. 


. 8E I H. 
How wild, how diſtracted are his ſteps. 


ADAM. 


84 THE DEATH 


the terrors of death 


A'S 6s; 
Follow him, mFY*ſon, till thou ſeeſt him 
beyond our dwellings ; remove my chil- 


dren, that they meet him not. Go.—— 


Should he ſpeak to thee, forbear to remind 


him that to-day I die! 


Sd CE NS IX. 
ADAM. f 

He has ſhook my whole ſoul.— Dread 
and pity have, for a while, ſuſpended even 
The violent emo- 
tions he has ſtirred up, ſeem to have re- 
animated my drooping powers. I can 
walk ; my body bk leſs cumberfome ; 
objects are more diſtinct. Yet, my 
laſt moments approach, and now, when 
grief well might overwhelm me, my for- 
titude and ſtrength return. Ideas of 
conſolation, though confuſed, force them- 
ſelves upon my imagination. In vain 
would reaſon repel them; they inveigle 
and ſeduce my heart.— O God, is it 


that thou would'ſt only prove me? Wilt _ 


thou ſtill deign to prolong that life which 
parental affection renders ſo dear? Is 
it preſcience that enlightens, or illuſions 
that abuſe me? Alas, when mortal 


diſobedience robbed me of happineſs and 
immortality, thou, in the very act of juſ- 
tice, mercy didſt make conſpicuous ; thou 
didſt ſnatch from me the bleſſings I oy. 


* 


"OF ADAKE - 58 
ed, but thou left'ſt me hope. And muſt | 
this deluſive comforter follow man even to 


the grave? Can it never ceaſe but with 
himeelf ? But, my ſon returns. 


SC W WI 


A DAM. 
Where, Seth, is Cain? 1 
| SETH. 


I overtook him at the nuptial bower ; 
there, ſuddenly, he ſtopped, looked and 
ſtarted ; the voice of Eve, my mother, 
ſtruck his ear, and the wretched man 
wiſhed once more to behold her who gave 
him birth.— Trembling, agitated and 
pale, he approached the bower, gently ſe- 
parated the foliage, and, after a momen- 
tary look, bounded with wild impetuoſity, 
and directed his courſe towards the mea- 
dow.—Arrived near the caſcade, he ſlack- 
ened his pace, and caſting his eyes around, 
with curioſity and ſurpriſe, © I recollect 
this wild ſpot, {ſaid he; here no new 
© plantations are ſeen; uncultivated it 
remains, and abandoned—for here was 
my cabin! In accents of feroci- 
ous lamentation, ſo ſaying, he fell upon 
the rock, and made the vallies reſound 
with his groans and howlings. As I 

drew near, Stop! he cried, ſtop !— 

WE Dread 


6 THE DEATH 


Dread my fury Dread the mur- 
„ derer of Abel! thou happy ſon that 
* each day receiveſt a father's benedicti- 
« on.—Avyaunt! Fly! Beware this arm, 
* blind and ſenſeleſs in its rage, red with 
* thy brother's blood!” Precipitate and 
. bewildered, then, he ſprang towards the 
mountains, darted into the foreſt, and 
there, as he wiſhed, was loſt to ſight. 
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ADR N. 


Wandering and fugitive ſhall he be, to 
the end of his deplorable life! For ſuch is 
the irrevocable Fiat L 


- Dreadful deſtiny !—But how, my father, 
aſter a ſhock fo violent, by what miracle 
art thou become leſs weak, leſs depreſſed ? 


AD A Mm. 


I cannot, myſelf, conceive how. 
O, my fon !—But lo! the glare of day is 
aft ; our ſhadows lengthen, and the ſun 
rides o'er the fatal rock which ſoon muſt 
moulder into duſt. Come, come to my 
cabm : once again let me view it; there, 
once again, let me repoſe. 


* 
SN. 


My father 


ä 


A DAM. 


1 
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irudtion — The Angel 0 


OF ADAM. 


God of infinite beneficence! Thou be- 
holdeft me reſigned ; but believing, even 
40 life's laſt gaſp, there 1s nothing man 


may not hope from ag infinitude of 
bounty. 


END OF ACT THE SECOND. 


A Cn 
8 G W-Þ 


ADAM, SE TH. 


{ (Adam, Jeaning upon Seth, comes from the 
cabin.) 


S E T H. 


NT O what fearful agitations, my fa- 
ther, art thou fallen? Alas, not 
Jong ſince, how calm thou wert! 


ADam. 


Suddenly have I loſt the uſe of acht! 
Certain omen of a 5 de- 
Death . 

e 


58 THE DEATH 
ed this—T hine eyes ſhall not ſee, but thine 
ears ſhall hear the rock ſhiver! Thick m8 
darkneſs is come over me !—No more ſhall 
TI ſee the light No more behold my |} 
children !—Heavens! What fearful ſound! 
Seth |! my fon! t 


SET BH, 


My father, how thou ſhakeſt ! 4 


ADAM: N 
Heard I not the burſting rock ? | 
SN CT 


O 0. — The ſun has not yet reached 
the high cedars of the foreſt. | 


88 | AD AM. 
Where are we ? 
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8 E T H. 
Near the door of thy cabin. 


ADAM. 


Never more am TI to enter that door !--- 
My ſon, my ſtrength forfakes me.---Lead 
me to the foot of the altar; there let 
me die. 


— 
— 1 
* de 3 
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SETH. | 5 


| (Bearing Adam towards the altar.) 


Alas! he can no longer walk. ö 
A DAM. 


OF ADAM. ; 59 


ADAM. 
Am I there? 
b S ETH. 
Theſe are the ſteps. 


Let me fit down. — Never ſhall I get 
up more !---Yonder 1s my grave, and never 
ſhall I quit this place, but to be thither 
borne The ſword of death is ſuſpended 
over my head! An inſtant, and it falls 
An inſtant, and I ſhall ceaſe to exiſt, ſhall 
ſink to nonentity !---Yet, the Divine Spi- 
rit of the Creator, that portion of his 
breath, which gave this body life and feel- 

ing, aſcertains my immortality.— This 
ray of divinity, this ſoul I have received, 
ſhall never become annihilate, never ſhall 
' diſſolve like its corruptible cloathing, 
which is formed but from the*duſt.---No, 
I am ſubje& only to a change of exiſt- 
ence.---But, great God! what is this in- 
comprehenſible change to be ?——Alas, 
in my primal ſtate, no idea of futurity 
troubled me; I thought not of it.---For- 
tunate inhabitant of the beloved gardens 
of Eden, certain of never ending felicity, 
I taſted in the preſent a delicious and ever- 
laſting, banquet. Afterwards, an exile 
in lands leſs bleſſed, condemned to pain- 
ful labours, head of an immenſe family, 
all the cares and inquietudes inſeparable 

9 from 
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from that neceſſary but moſt toilſome Rate 
I have known. But my mind, attached 
to the preſent, thought but little of here- 
after, and ſeldom ſought to penetrate be- 
yond the limits of this preſent lite. 
Now, ſtanding, as I do, on the dread pre- 
ci pice of Eternity! fearing, ſhuddering, I 
wait the terrible arm that is to project me 
down! that is to rend the impenetrable 
veil of futurity.—— Timid, trembling, 1 
try to caſt a look into black and bottomleſs 
night, and recoil with horror! Immenſity 
of oblivion lies before me, aſtoniſhes 
thought, confounds reaſon, and freezes 
the ſoul's faculties O, my ſon, how 
bitter is death !---Thine ſhall be leſs pain- 
ful; thou ſhalt not feel that inſupportable 
remorſe which -gnaws, my heart. From 
1nfancy, accuſtomed to know that death 
muſt come, thou, without effort, wilt re- 
fign thyſelf to inevitable neceſſity. But 
1, the workmanſhip of that hand that 
formed the univerſe! I, created for eter- 
nal life, innocence and happineſs! O what 
regrets, what torments are mine !---I am 
- guilty, and I die!---God himſelf, when 
he called me into life, promiſed me im- 
mortality: and I die !---I have ſeen the 
Eternal -I once was equal to angels-—-I 
have enjoyed the blifs of angels and 
J die! N 


— 


S 


Father of Mercies, pity his ſufferings! * 
—Deign to look favorably down! 


Alas, 


5 Ter 
Y 


OF ADAM. 61 


Alas, was ever ſight more worthy thy 


compaſſion !--Adam, thy nobleſt work, 
the father of men, the ſovereign of the 


1 be pleaſed to reſtore him. 


„ 


world: Adam wreſtling with death ! Adam 
expiring on the ſteps of the altar his own 
hands raiſed! On that facred altar, where, 
during ſo many ages, he hath each day, 
with ſolemn ſacrifice, celebrated thy pow- 


er, thy beneficence and thy clemency ! 


AD AM. 


Seth, to thee, the deareſt of my chil- 
dren, to thy care I recommend thy mo- 
ther, and the youthful Eliel; ſhould the 


ell him, that, even in the agonies of 
death, he was ſtill in Adam's thoughts. 
0 Seth Thou wilt long ſurvive me.— 
Promiſe me—O promiſe thou wilt not 
ſuffer thy children, or thy children's 


children—to curſe my memory! 
| SEA. 

God of Heaven !---Could'ft thou think it! 
5 D A M. 


My crime has dragged ye all down to 


the grave !- The malediction I Have in- 


curred lies upon ye all !——-My children 
muſt die for my gult ! Without it they 
had been immortal !—And thou, thyſelf, 


O my ſon, thou thou O when thou 
ſhalt feel, as I do, the horrors of death, 
do not, O ! do not curſe thy father ! 

- | ä Sr, 
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8 E F H. 


Curſe My father !----I 1---Oh, wick 
what tranſport would 1 now reſign my life 
to prolong his! Providence of God! 
---his head declines, his features ſtiffen. 
—Adam'!—My father! My father My 
father !——Breatheſt thou? Liveſt thou ? 


APD am, (1th ghaſtly terror.) 


Doth the rock crumble ? 
; Sr H. 


No, my father: the ſun ſtill is viſible. 
But wherefore are thy eyelids cloſed ? 


AD AN. 


Sleep overpowers me. My ſon DO 
not leave me! | : 


s 
8E T H. 


2 


He ſleeps. Let me cover his ſacred 
head. — O may ſome dream of conſolation 
calm his troubled ſpirit.— But what 
founds are theſe I hear ?—lIs it deluſion? 
Or is it the voice of my mother? a 
Oh!] how will ſhe ſupport a ſight like this? 
—=-Muft Eve behold Adam expire ?— 
Tis ſhe !—Should I meet her? Should I 
prevent her approach to this place of ter- 
ror ?—But how ?—And were my father to 
awake and not find me ?----How _—_ | 

8 7 
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act ?—She comes! She is here !—O God, 
deign to inſpire, deign to ſuſtain my agi- 
tated ſoul. (Seth removes a little from the 
altar and meets his mother.) 


$CENE MK 
AD A M, (A/ep.) 
S E T EH, Ev E. 


1 
Where is Adam? — 0 tell me, that lie 


may participate my joy.— Seth! my ſon! 


1 am the happieſt of mothers !---Thy bro- 
ther, our Eliel, is found !—I have ſeen 
him ; I have claſped him in my arms !--- 
I with to prepare Adam for this exceſs of 
bliſs. I fear leaſt the ſight, unhoped, 


of this dear child, ſhould occaſion tranſ- © 
ports too violent.-—Yonder, near the nup- 
tial bower, I have left the boy Sunim 


and Selima will bring him, when they 
come for their father to perform the cere- 


mony>——Canſt thou conceive my feli- 


city, my fon I and Adam are going to 
conduct Sunim and Selima to the altar 
And heaven hath reſtored our Eliel !— 
But guide me to thy father : delay not. 


SE TH. 


Adam leeps, my mother. 
. D 3 „ 


wy >. 


64. THE DEATH 
O how happy ſhall his waking be. 
| Se TA, (Alde.) 


E v E. 


Let me call him, my fon ?=Come to 


his cabin. 


140 SET k. 
My mother—Adam is not where thou 
ſeekeſt. „ . 


5 Ex. Bog 
Where ſleeps he then? 


Near the altar. 
Eve. 

Near the altar ! 

8 Ex H. 

There has he prepared a reſting place, 
—and there ſhall he, hereafter, for ever 
ſleep. I _ 

Ex, ( Approaching the altar.) 


Adam fleeping near the tomb of Abel 
Wherefore, my fon, is his face —_—_ : 
| — 


> 


b 
3s 
= 
— 


3 


0 N 
—And why has he dug that pit?—Has 
Adam ſought the melancholy remains of 


his unfortunate ſon !——O hide that pit 
from me ! Hide my ſon's bones ! 


\ 


„„ 
(Ale, looking - toward the ſetting ſun.) 


The day haſtily declines, the ſun ap- 
proaches the foreſt of cedars. 


Seth! Thy father's ſleep is troubled 
And his hands O heaven! his hands! 
How livid! Fr N 

| Sr r. 

O, my mother !- 

Rv 85 

What would'ſt thou ſay ?---Speak !--- 


Thou turneſt pale ſhuddereſt. What 
means this fearful ſtruggle of thy paſſions? 


SET H. 


In pity to me, —in pity to thyſelf,.— 
interrogate me not. ED | 


| = E V E. 
Speak---Explain ! 
SET a. | 


Fly this fatal place. = 
| 2 4 Ev x. 


« 
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Thou rendeſt my heart. 
81 1 . 
(Caſting himſelf at the feet of Eve. ) 


O, my mother! by theſe ſacred knees, 
which thus I preſs againſt my boſom, de- 
part from this place !---Go hence ! avoid 
the horrid ſight! which, elſe, will, pre 
ſently, preſent itſelf to thy view! 


EVE. 


Adam! He breathes.-Let me ſee bim! f 

Uncovers his face.) O God 1---Is it he? 
e has falnted, my ſon; he wants ſuc- 

cour ; help me to bear him to | his cabin ! 


SE TR. 


All human ſuccour is vain. Heaven 
has ſp oken.——O unfortunate mother! 

The Eternal has himſelf proncuncert 
the terrible ſentence. 


E VE. 


The teme TRI Pm . 
O miſerable woman! (Falls into her ſon's 
arms. 5) Wu, 


A D A M, (Awaking.) 


What VOICE, dear to my heart, recalls 
me 


"i odds © 


f ABaw 60 
me to life? -I heard, and to the bottom of 


the tomb, whither I had deſcended.— 
Seth !---My on! Where art thou? 


SE TH. 
Here, at thy ſide. 
| A D A M. 


What voice was it, my ſon, that ſtruck 
my ear? —It was not thine.—lIs Selima 


here ? 
(Falling on her knees, befide Adaii.) 
I!—Ah! if thou can'ſt recollect this 
fainting, trembling voice—Adam—lt_ 18 
not the voice of Selima. 
. ADAM. | 
Eve Eve my beloved Thou haſt 
recalled my ſmall remains of ftrength '— 
Eve Give me thy hand! 
E V E. 
O God! How cold is thine ! 
ADAM. 


O thou, my dearer, better part !—T_ 
cannot ſee thee !——Zve I never ſhall 


ſee thee more 8 
. Dis | BE V th, 


—_— MILLS 
l * x , 
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I was created with thee, and for thee ; 
and am I condemned then to ſurvive thee ? 
-In my day of bittereſt grief, my con- 
ſolation, my ſole conſolation, was to think, 
that even death itſelf could not ſeparate 
us. 
Abandoned !—A prey to vengeful remorſe 


thee of life I, wretch as I am, I ſe- 
duced and taught thee guilt ! I! I am 
the deteſted cauſe of all thy paſt and pre- 
ſent woes ! I have robbed thee of immor- 
tality !—And I behold thee dying!—In thy 


ſentence of condemnation, the name of 


Eve thine accompanied not. 
ADAM. 


Eve !—My beloved Eve ! 
dear, ſtill more beloved, even in this dread- 


* 


ful day of darkneſs Eve Live for our 


children. 
, 7 


Heard 1 not Sunim and Selima. 
SCENE III. And Laſt. 
err, Sten SUN in 
THIRSA, ELIEL (Led by Selima.) 
| DEL IM A. 0 | 


Our father is by this prepared.- -Come, 
: dear 


And muſt I remain — Single! — 


O Adam! It is I who have deprived 


Still more 


e eges 5 A __ e . 
* 9 5 5 2 en . EY” 5 25 SITE 2 3 


P 
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dear Eliel, and run to his arms. (She fer- 
ceives Adam.) Mercy! What do I ſee ? 


SALT Eons, oo oor 


<A D AM. 
Selima!---Speakeſt thou of Eliel ? 


SET H. 


My father once again give way to joy. 
Eliel is found !—Eliel, thy fon Eliel, 
ſtands before thee. _ 4 


% ꝙ ͥ ⁵VV] « () nos ollped get oroht en diag bv tobe - N 


ADAM. 

ls it poſſible Do you not deceive me? 
—Elel !—Come here, Elicl! (Eliel runs 
to the arms of Adam.) Ves; tis he, tis 
Eliel : my face is bathed with his tears.--- 
Thee I have found, but me thou muſt 


loſe. Dear boy, ſpeak to me; that I | 
may hear thy voice. | I 

EL 12k 1 

O my father! 1 
ADAM. 
I cannot bear it ——So---g0 to thy ino- | 


ther, my ſon.—{Elel returns weeping to 
Eve.) 1 


E 


No, tliou haſt no mother. 


70' THE DEATH 
SE T. n. 
(Aide, looking towards the ſun.) 


O God! it is ended !—The ſun has fi- 
niſhed his career !—(Aloud.) Adam 
My father——bleſs thy en. 


AS 


Has the ſun diſappeared ? 


| . 
Oh! It goes down.——Already the 


foreſt begins to hide it! 
ADAM. 
A moment, then, and 1 am no more ! 
E v E. ” | 
God of Wrath ! on falls into the arms 
of Selima and Thirſa. „„ 
. 


Father of Heaven Hear our cry! — 
Behold our deſpair! | 


ADAM. 


I he rock is about to break —O1 torment 
inexpreſſible !—Anguiſh unutterable ! 


No, I cannot overcome this intolerable 
horror that thus invades me. —] cannot 
reſign myſelf to my fate God of Om- 


mpotence ! O pardon ! pardon !—lt is my 
___ original 
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original immortality which ſhakes through 
all my bones! Ho | 
SETH. 

My father, bleſs thy children. 

| OMNE S. 
Give us thy benediction. 

3 D A M. 
Life melts away.—l cannot bleſs ye, my 
children The curſe devours me! 
cannot bleſs ye! O my Creator! O Eter- 
nal Eſſence! remove or ſoften this horror 


ineffable Out of thy fupreme bounty 
grant me a ſole idea of comfort. Let 


the love of thee inſpire my depreſſed foul 
Yes--- 


with fortitude and confidence. 
Thou heareſt me! Thou deigneſt to hear 
my laſt prayer Peace again poſſeſſes this 
torn heart, and I feel as if ſome bleſt heal- 
ing hand ſhed balm into its wounds. 


SE T0 


| Beneficence of heaven! He ſmiles! 


Come, my mother- Selima, Sunim, 
Thirſa, come. And thou, alſo, dear. 
Eliel.--Here we are all, my father; give 


us thy benediction. 


ADAM. 9 


Approach my children. Seth, where 
art thou? On thee I lay my right * 
> | | 7 


- 
— IEC OCUIIICInnr Og "ns" — — — — 
— een. * 1 * 
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On thee, Sunim, my left —Draw near, 


* 


Selima, Eliel, Thirſa.——Eve, join with 
me to bleſs my children. (They all kneel.) 


O! may the God of Omnipotence, that 
God who created your father, grant to the 
men who now exiſt, and to all their chil- 


dren, ſo long as this world ſhall endure, 


Peace. May they remember their 


- 


origin; may they not forget their bre- 
thren; may they ſuccour and love each 


other; and may the moſt compaſſionate, 


the moſt humane, among them, be ever 


the greateſt, the moſt rever'd ! 
What means this change ?—The cloud 


of darkneſs which hung before my eyes, 
ſuddenly diſappears.—Whither am I led? 


—What ſight, fearful and new ?—It is 


futurity that ſtands unveiled before me.— 


O God! reftore me to darkneſs and igno- 


| rance - What do I behold ?---Lo! 


troops innumerable ! furious murderers ! 


Lo! fields covered with men, maſſacred 


by their brethren !—And, behold! the 


barbarous leader of theſe homicides, the 


monſter glories in his crimes A mad 


multitude crown him with laurels, and 
bear him in a triumphal car !---What new 
picture preſents itſelf? Lo! ſumptuous 


_ edifices LO! dazzling matter, which 


never decorated, never ſhone in the gar- 


dens of Eden !-—Therefore unneceſſary 
to man's exiſtence or his happineſs. Why 
this vain pomp? -O ferocious inhabitants 


of theſe ſuperb habitations! Do ye, can 


ye, in the midſt of abundance and ſuper- 


fluity, 


, 
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fluity, refuſe relief to your brethren, 
naked and dying with hunger? —Impious 
race! unnatural wretches Be ye curſed! 
—Pitileſs conquerors, degenerate ſouls, 
whom pride and oſtentation — ye 
who can behold miſery, and refuſe aſſiſt- 

| ance, be ye curſed! In this ſolemn mo- 
ment, may. the God of Juſtice, who hears 
me, and before whom I am about to ap- * 
Pear, may this avenging God approve. © Wl 
and confirm the irrevocable and equitable © ³ 
malediction ! | 


? | . E v E. 
O wretched bum des, 
AD AM. 


Crimes ſhail be puniſhed-—Vice ſhall 
have dominion over the earth---but Virtue! 
daughter of Heaven ! ſhall never he wholly 
baniſhed-!---I fee, even to the end of time, 
a ſmall ſelect number of my children like g 
unto Seth : children who ſhall merit my 
blefſing.---And lo! a law, purer and more 
holy than is even the law of nature, ſhall 

be given to man; and the deſcendants of 
Seth ſhall behold the Deliverer, who ſhall 
redeem and ſave the human race. 


SET N, (Riſes terrified.) 
Heard ye the rocks reſound and ſhake ? 
| EVE. 
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1 E v z. 
Adam !——(The Angel of * appears 
on the top of the rock.) 


S8 E T E. 


O my father! ( The rock cracks ; uw 
and crumbles.) 


ADAM. 
Judge of the World, I come! -Father 


of Heaven, protect my children !---Par- 
don me II die! | 


THE END. 


HAGAR 


H AG AR 


IN THE WILDERNESS, 


A SACRED DRAMA, 


IN ONE ACT. 


ISS g Mp a es — ———_—— — r — wy 
> —_— CF _ a + — — — — — — — 
4 4 , - — — 1 22 — — — ———_ — — 2 — — = —— — —— _ 
_ -- 4 a 6 7 — * _ — a — —— Ss = 8 
* hy « ou 4 ie}, > * 2 — — a =p — On 
. \ _ 5 - — — 5 * 
* 


— Han dritto, in Cielo, 
Le ſuppliche dolenti 8 
D'un Anima fedel. #1] 


METASTASIO, 


* The lamentations and prayers of the Faithful have 
claims in Heaven. | 


* DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


HAG AR. 
IsHMAEL, Son of HAC AR and ABRAHAM. 


* 


THE AN OBI. 


| 5 2 % « Þ 


| The Stene is in the Wilderneſs. 


H 1 


WILDERNESS. 


0 K 
HacaR, IsHMA EL. 


HA OA R. 


: ny th her ſon in one band and a picher of 


water in the other.) 


HAT diſmal proſpects Alon 
5 fearful this ſolitude. 


ISH MAE L. 


Why, my mother, don't we go back to 
the houſe of my father, where we were ſo. 


happy ? 


HAG AR. 
Alas, my child, Hatred and Jealouſy: 


have driven us thence, never more to re- 


ISHMAEL. 


: COT —— En . Te. he. en I . p06 Yon EIT wen! 7 oy tang. * 2 
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Hatred! What have I done to deſerve 
hatred ; and how, my mother, could any 
one hate you? 


HAG AR. 


: Envy, my fon, makes us cruel and un- 
Juſt ; ſhe is the harbinger of hatred .. 
Hatred, the moſt odious, the vileſt of all 
our paſſions. | | 
I 

A feeling heart, then, ſurely, never 
can entertain hatred. \ 


HAG AR. 


A feeling heart may be led aftray.-— 


Pride, my ſon, may debaſe and corrupt 
the pureſt mind, and make it capable of 
all the deteſted horrors of revenge. 


ISH MAE L. 


O, my mother, if ever I ſhould become 
proud, I hope you will correct this error 


in me. 
* 5 HAG AR. 


Reaſon alone ought to preſerve us from 
pride. The Author of Nature made every 
thing excellent; he is the origin of all our 
virtues, our vices are our own. 


— 


IS HMAE L. 


- | ib 9p 19> 
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„„ IS HM AE L. | 
We are born then without pride. 


a. 


HAG AR. 


4 
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God inſpires every heart with a ſaluta- 
ry deſire of emulation, an ardor for fame. 


. 


ISH MAE L. 
Is not that ſelf- love? 


HAI KK; 


t is, my ſon.. es, it 1s this di- 
vire principle which makes men heroic 
and great. But then, only, when it 
is pure, ſuch as God gave it, and ſeeking 
the univerſal good of others. Corrupt 
men abuſe this precious gift; with them it 
becomes debaſed, unnatural, fixed on vain 
and frivolous ſubjects; and then *tis pride. 


IS HM AE L. 


— 


But God is good, my mother. When 
we obey his laws, ſhould he not love us? 


HAG AR. 
Ves, for he is our father. 
ISE H M 


If fo, why do you weep ?—Or why are 
we here, helpleſs and alone in this wilder- 
neſs | | 
HAS AI. 
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HAG AK: 


He watches over us, and means only to 
prove us: 


18 HM A E L. 


Yet fatigue and grief overcome us; we 
have nobody to aſſiſt us, no home, no 
food ; how can we ſupport ſo many evils ? 


HAS 


By Fortitude, which contemns them; by 
reſignation, which ſubmits without a mur- 
mur. To ſuffer is the lot of life, and life is a 
day of trial and of tempeſt, ſwift and ſhort, * 


ſucceeded by Virtue, Immortality, Glory 
and Felicity !-——Ceaſe we then to com- 


plain; refle& we on the good that awaits 
us, and let us become worthy of theſe 


high bleſſings. _ | 1 
\ IS HWA E L. | 


Are you not afraid of Death, then, my 
mother? : | = : 


HAGER. 
Alas, to out. live thee, is all I fear. 
IS HM A E L. 


Death is nothing Tis momentary.— 
But to endure pain, hunger and thirſi— 
O, my mother ! 


HA GA R. 
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HA O AR. 


There i is a torment, my ſon, Rill leſs 
ſupportable !——That of being unable to 
relieve whom we love. 


IS AN AE L. 


And have 1 not felt this alſo?ꝰ— Have I 
not ſeen you weep ? 


HaGaAR. 


O, my child, could I but, 67 laying 
down my life, preſerve thine! 


ISHMAEL 


But what, my mother, would become 
of me 1f you were gone ? 


HA & A R. 


O, my dear Iſhmael !—Cruel Sarah ! 
Did you hear him Did you ſee him 
Yes, even your barbarous heart would 
melt. What then muſt be my ſenſati- 
ons Come, my ſon, let us not fink, let 
us not faulter : our fate is fearful, but 
God protects us, and can change it when 
he ſhall pleaſe. 


I u 


This wilderneſs produces ſome wild 
fruits, 0 on which we may feed; but the 
f1 un 


92 HAGAR IN THE 


ſun is ſo burning and thirſt is ſo exceſſive 
And here are neither ſprings nor brooks. 


HAG x. 


Perhaps we may find ſome.—Beſides, 
in this pitcher, our ſole remaining wealth, 
there is yet a little water.—Ilt is all for 
me the laſt reſource of maternal tender- 
nels. 


ISHMABL. 


No, * 1 will ſhare it with you, my 
mother. 


HA O K. 


By ris thy life, only, can 1 
prolong my own. 


ISHMAEL. 
My mother ! 
| H AG A R. 
What ſays, my child? 


ISHMAEL- 


I have not ſlept for theſe two days; 
drowzineſs overcomes me: let us fit down. 


” 


HAG AR. 


Come, then, and ſleep, it will give thee 


ſtrength. Come and repoſe under the 
ſnade 
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made of this ſtunted ſhrub. ( Ibmael lies 
don, Hagar fits beſide him, and ſets down 
the pitcher.) | 


IS HMAE L. 
Won't you go to ſleep too, my mother. 
5 HAG AR. 
No, I will watch over thee. 
ISHMAEL. | 
Don't go from me while I ſleep. 
H AGAR, 


Could I quit thee for a moment in a 
ren like this ?——His eyelids cloſe.— 
Jappy age !—What, ſo faſt already ?— 
Sleep, ſleep, my child; thou no longer 
feeleſt thy woes, and mine are ſoftened. 
(Looks at him ſteadfaſtly.— Alas, how are 
his features altered! I hey bear the marks 
of ſuffering.— 0, my ſon, were it not 
for thee, did thy plaints not rend my heart, 
with what fortitude would I ſupport my 
fate.—But to hear -thee groan—To ſee 
thy tears ! O heaven, this is a puniſhment 
I know not to endure ; this ſhakes my 
firmeſt conſtancy how he ſleeps My 
poor boy, { Kiſſes him. ) How do: love 
thee! O Puts her hand upon his forehead.) 
His face burns, the ſun ſhines full upon 
1t,——ls he, even when ſleeping, deſtin- 
ed to ſuffer ?—But I will tie my vell to 
this branch, and form a ſhade.— She = 
| | I E | 3 dea- 


} 
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deavors to pull the branch to ber. I can- 
not, I muſt riſe, and untie my veil. (4s 
ſhe riſes {he 9verſets the pitcher, and ſheds the 
water. ) God of Heaven, what have 1 
done ,— This pitcher, my laſt hope, my 


ſole reſource of life, of my ſor Miſe- 
rable woman ! This water might have 
ſufficed, at leaſt, till to-morrow ; and by 
then, perhaps, our reſearches might have 
diſcovered ſome ſpring. © She ſinks, 
overwhelmed with grief, beſide 2 „ 


Heaven! 


IS HMAE L. 
My mother! 
Ha A. 
Oh, my ſon! 
ISHMAEL. 


My mother, 1 burn.—I cannot bear it. 


There is an inward fire that ſcorches me up. 


HA O AR, 


25 Tot him in her arms, and covers, 8 kim 
| with her vel. — 


2 God | pity my pang; have mercy 
on my child! 


u i. 


I am Pa with thirſt, my 8 | 
| drop of water, a drop of water, and you 


will give me life. HAG AR. 


n 1 _- n — 2 
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HAGAR, 


O, my ſon, my ſon !—Muſt thou die! 
—— am I the "aa. Pardon thy 
wretched mother ! She will not live when 
thou art gone ! 


IS HM A E L. 


H. ave you men drank all the water, my 
mother? 


HAOG AR 


2 torment ! 


What ſaid'ſt thou? 
1 8 H NM AE L. 


Were there any left, and if you felt 
what I feel, I am ſure I ſhould not haye 
Gran; it all. . 


HA O AA. 95 


1 canſt thou, my ſon, think me ſo 
inhuman ? 


25 IS u E 


Alas, pain diſtracts me; 5 know not 
what I fay : pardon me. 0 


HAG AR. 


1 wiſhed to guard thee from the ſun— 
I roſe, overſet the W and robbed 
thee of lite ! 
E 2 Is HNA E L. 
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ISH A EL. 


would nt Have been fufficient. 
HAG AR. 

Pateneſs overſpreads him My fon! . : 

'Is H N A E L. 


My mother—give me your hand. — 
Let me kiſs it once again. 


H o. A R. 


Thine is cold and trembling. es child: 
—He aniwers not !——]ſhmae!! Open thy 
eyes Once again embrate thy wretch- 
ved mother. / Lays her hand upon ps heart.” 
It beats ftill.— Ohe kneels, O ſupreme 
and beneficent Being, to whom all things 
are poſſible, ſupporter and protector of 
the unfortunate, deign on me to caſt a 
look If it be thy holy will, I ſubmit ; 
but my hope and confidence in thy boun- 
ty, equal my obedience.— Preſerve, O 
God, the treafure thou haſt given me, cr 
Sondern me not to live — Fis thine t 
pronounce, tis mine to bend and obey. 
(She falls beſide her for, with her Pands G 
her face, a long filenco.7 


( voice is heard from the clouds.) 


Hagar I- 


AGAR. 


No, my mother: o That water 


WILDERNESS: 9 


HAG. AR. 


What do I hear? what voice celeſtial 
thus re-animates my heart? — (Sweet mu- 
Ji is peard.) Where am 1A. 
Angel appears in the clonds, Jah A. pal 
in his hand; and, the wilderneſs ſudgenly 
changes into a beautiful country, abounding 
wih fruits, . and foliage. ) 


The ANGEL, HAGAR, IsHMARL, 
The A N G6 2'L, 
Hagar. 
H A G AR. 


| What do 1 behold:i—{Ste Joaks towards 
her ſon, who. ftill lies "motionleſs on toe 
ground. * my child ! 


The AN G E L, (Deſcending.) 


HAG AR. 


Shall my fon then be reſtored ? But, 

O esd. Remains he not ſtill motion- 
leſs!—Iſhmae!!—-Iſhmael!— Tis paſt !— 

He is no more (e riſes with impetuoſity, 

| E 4% runs 
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rums and falls at ihe Angel's feet. + 

I then, muſt I loſe all hope? 
The ANGEL. 


Are not thy firmneſs and faith, Haga, 
potent as thy obedience. 


Be - | AGA R, (Slill at the Angel's 8 


Yes I am reſigned !——]f God re- 
quires it, I will not even complain !—Yet 
my fortitude forſakes me Fearſul ſuſ- 
pence freezes up my blood — Would the 
Almighty prove my heart, or would he 
diſtract it? | 


The AN 8 


Canſt thou, without a murmur, ſfacri- 
fice to him the only _u_ thou haſt, that 


Muſt 


beloved boy? 


HAG AR. 


His bounty gave—and his power may 
retract his benefits e riſes and runs 
to her ſon.) My ſon'—My fon !—My ſon! 
—I call in vain! Alas, were there 4 
breath of life he would hear; the voice of 
his miſerable mother wouldrecall his ſenſes 
—But my ſhrieks are im vain ; Iſhmael 
hears not, Iſhmael anſwers not—[ſhmael ! 
T name once ſo ſweet to memory !— 
Beloved name '——]I cannot now pro- 
nounce it but with horror ! 


The 


WILDERNESS; 
The ANGEL. 


Hagar, wherefore thus yield to deſpon- 
dency ? Thou weep'ſt tor thy ſon ; to 

© thee he appeareth dead; but doſt thou 

diſtruſt the omnipotence of Jehovah ? 


HAG AR, (Rijing.) 


His omni potence No !—All things 
to him are poſſible; he can bid my tears 
ceaſe flowing; he can reſtore my ſon !— 
Frantic as 1 was, I have wept, and God 
heard, God beheld me—My exceſs of 
grief perhaps offended him O fearful 
thought! Pardon, God of Mercies, 


pardon my guilty tranſports!— Deigu to 


look with a paternal eye upon this child! 


_ Behold his innocence, and O let not him 


fall the victim of the feebleneſs of the 
faults of an unfortunate mother O God 

of Goodneſs, let thy anger alight only on 
me; but O reſtore my ſon to lite Let 
me but once more hear him ſpeak, and, 


O father, I will remember thy bounty, 


adore and bleſs thy juſtice, and die ! 
The ANGEL. 


Hagar, ſhould not all thou beholdeſt re- 
trace, or pre{age, his infinitude of bene- 
ficence ? Hath he not transformed the fear- 


ful deſart in which thou wert, into a place 
of plenty and delight? Shine not his pow- © 


er and his glory forth here magnificently 


_ conſpicuous ? 
| E 4: — 
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HAC AR. 


Alas, one ſole object here attracts my 
ſrght! I can behold only Iſhmael dead ! 


The ANGEL. 


| Deſpair not, Hagar. Faithful and ſub- 
miſſive as thou art, haſt thou not reaſon to 
hope? Or is there ought impoſſible to tliat 
Supreme Being, who knows the ſecrets of 
thy heart? Though thy Judge, Hagar, he 
is thy protector. In mercy he puniſhes, 
but his berievolence is unbounded. | 


HAG AR. 


What do I Hear! — 0 words of conſola- 
tion! O breath of the Divinity! 


The XN e EI. 


| Lift up thine eyes'!—Behold;: happy 
Hagar, the bounty of the Moft High enacts 
another niiracle. (The Anyel touches the 
rock with his palm, and water ſpouts forth in 
abundance.) | | o 


HAG AR. 


O God, moſt worthy to be adored; all 
theſe thy benefits ſhall not to me be fruit- 
leſs . Thou meaneſt I ſhould en joy them, 
and Iſhmael, therefore; ſhall live! 


The 
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. The AN GEL, (Approaches Iſhmael.) 
Come near, Hagar. | 

2 . H A 9 

Runs and falls on her knees befide her ſon. ) 


O God of Eternal Beatitude !—My fon ! 
— Tt is not delufion — His colour returns. 
-Surely I do not deceive myſelf. ¶ She 
takes his hand. No—1t is no longer cold! 
 —[ſhmael! O God of never ending good- 
neſs, finiſh the work thou haſt begun! 
Hagar remains for @ moment in filent ſuſ- 
pence, with her eyes attentively fixed on Iſb- 
mael. ) He looks !—He lives O my ſon ! 
diebe faints upon the graſs.) 


The ANGEL. 


Hagar | Hagar, look up.——Praiſe and 
adore the Almighty. 


HAC AR, Coming ta herſelf.) 
Iſhmael 0 
The AN O EI. 
Recall thy ſenſes, Hagar, and behold 
Wy ſon. : 


HA O AR. 
My ſon !—Reſtored to me And is it 
not a dream? 
| E 5 


IS HMAE I. 


92 HAGAR IN THE 


Is H-MAEL, 
(Ning on his elbow. ) 
Where am I ? 
Ha IR R. 


My fon '—-My boy !—-My child !-— 
Come to my arms,. come to the happieſt 
of mothers — What ſaid 1—No, kneel, 
kneel, and return the Omnipotent thanks ! 


ISHMARLE 


His mercy is infinite Ves, my mo- 
ther, he has again reſtored us to each other. 


The ANGEL. 


Henceforth, Hagar, thy happineſs ſhall 
be uninterrupted. God commanded me to 
prove thee. He is ſatisfied, and all thy 
woes are ended, Watch over thy boy, 
teach him the ways of virtue, inſpire him. 
with the fear and, above all, with the love 
of God. —— I hat is the pureſt, the wor- 
thieſt homage thou canſt yield, the beſt 
proof of thy gratitude. 


HAG AR. 


PIER 5 . . ; » * 
3 Oh! can I fail in this, after all his 
4 goodneſs to me ? 


/ 5 | | nd © * . 


bw 


WILDERNESS. 


The ANGEL. 


Let thy example, Hagar, teach deſpond- 
ing and inſenſate mortals to forbear their 
murmurs, and let them learn that God 
omits not to reward Patience, Reſignation, 

Fortitude and Virtue. } | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


ABR AH AN. 


S ARAH-.. 


7:8 A AC. 


GAMARIAH, an old Servant of As RAHAM.- 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


CU EVERAL authors have treated this 
0 J- ſubject; among others, Metaſtaſio, 
Father Brumoy, Father Poree, and the 


author of a poem, imitated from the Ger- 


man, and entitled, Les Noces Patriarcha- 
les, or the Patriarchal Nuptials. Metatla- 
ſio is known not to have been happy in 
his manner of treating ſubjects taken 
from the Holy Scriptures, nor can we 


find, in his Iſaac, his St. Helena, Bethu- 


lia preſerved, Joſeph made known to his 
Brethren, &c. the grace, the feeling, 
the genius of the author of Artaxerxes, 
Themiſtocles, Regulus, &c. The Iſaac 
of Father Brumoy is in five acts, and 
appears to me uncqual, inſipid, and ex- 
travagant. The author has introduced 
Iſhmael, who, from converſations over- 
heard and ill underſtood, and an infinity 
of light, trifling expedients, is perſuad- 
ed that his father means to ſacrifice him, 
which produces ſcenes that are as tire- 


ſome as they are feeble. There is, how- 


ever, an ingenious incident and intereſt- 
ing ſcene in the ptece, of which the au- 
thor has not known how to profit. 


Abraham finds Iſaae aſleep, and is tempt- 


ed then to kill him; but, reflecting that 
Iſaac is to periſh for his God, he will 
not ſuffer him to expire without knowing 
that he is ſacrificed. I have taken no- 
thing from any of the works I have _ 

e 


98 ADVERTISEMENT. 
the principal defect of which, in my opi- 
nion, is the promptitude and eaſe with 
which Abraham goes to this terrible ſa- 
erifice, He undoubtedly ſhould be re- 
preſented as ſubmiſſive and refigned ; but 
till as a farther. What picture can pleaſe 
if it be not pamted after nature? I have 
eticeavored to mingle paternal affection 
with blrrrd obedtenee: not by hefitation, 
or emottons of failure in his duty towards 
God, but by reflections and . — i 
which religion itfelf naturally inſpires. I 
feel all the defictenctes of this fhort piece, 
yet perhaps there will more of truth and 
nature be found in it, than in any hither- 
to written on the fame fubject. 
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AE T Þ 
S NM 
ABRAHAM, GAMARIAHN. 


A B R A H: A M. 


EHOLD tie da; which: I have each 
year heid Holy ſince the Lord hearth. 


my prayers, and made me the joyful fa- 
ther of Iſaac.— 0 happy birth-day of my 
ſor ! Marked ſhalt thou be by feaſts and 
ſoleriin ſacrifices, ſo * a8 Abraham ſhall 
_ Exiſt upon the earth: 


G K M A R I A H. 


I have followed your orders; tlie pre- 
e fo the ſacrifice and the feaſt, 
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are ready. Iſaac, himſelf, at day-break, 
choſe, from among your numerous flocks, 
a milk-white lamb, and, after bedecking 
him with flowers, led him to the altar, 
raiſed and covered with green ſods. There, 
with joined hands lifted to heaven, © Yes, 
*« ſaid he, innocent and pure ich thou 
“ ſhalt this day be an offering to the | 
Lord, and never ſure was ſacrifice more 
** affecting, more pleaſing in his eyes.” 
— Thus ſpeaking, Iſaac ſeemed inſpired ; 
I iſtened, and beheld him with ſurprize, 
thought I heard an oracle, and recalled 
to memory thoſe divine gueſts whom for- 
merly you entertained. Angels deſcend- 
ed, from the throne of God, to announce 
his birth ! 


ABRAHAM. 


Yes, Iſaac is lovely in the Lord's eyes. 

I cannot doubt it—His virtues, his 

Innocence have drawn down the divine 
protection, for which I have the warrant 
of God himſelf. —C———The deſcendants 
of Iſaac ſhall multiply, ſhalt form a peo- 
ple celebrated through all lands, and 
ſpread over the face of the whole earth. 
Such are the promiſes of the Omnipo- 
tent. Think then, Gamariah, if the 
child be not dear to me! The felicity and. 
glory of my old age, the ſole hope of my 
houſe, in him I ſee the happy root of a 
multitudinous poſterity. 


GAMARTITAH:. 


i at nn 


tience— Oh day! oh feaſt !- 
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G AMAR IAH. 

He comes To ſeek you, no doubt. 
ABRAHAM. 

I ſhall ſacrifice near the wood, upon 
the mountain; thither bear the flowers, 
the perfumes, and the victim. When all 
is ready, come and let me know. 

S 'B NM 
ABRAHAM, ISAAC. 
| Is AAc. 
My father, haſten to offer up the ſacri- 
fice; thus my mother entreats. 


The banquetting-hall is ready, full of 
gueſts, who wait thy preſence with impa- 


The feaſt of Iſaac, the ſon of Abraham, 


the happy object of ſo many attentions, 


of ſo much joy !— Oh, wherefore, 
my father, may I not procure my parents 
all that ſelicity they beſtow on me? 


ABRAHAM. 
Thy wiſh is gratifed, my ſon---thou 


doſt. Ves, Iſaac, well may'ſt thou 
be happy! The only beloved of thoſe who 


gave thee birth! Heaven's favorite! The 


Omnipotent 
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Omnipotent by me would reveal the fame 
he. deſtines to thy poſterity. Of all the 
nations of earth, thy. deſcendants,. alone, 
ſhall become the People of God. Thou 
art the dear bend. of: the.covenant, which 
the Lord hath deigned to conclude with 
mo. Thy. birth was a miracle 
God, for thy fake, reverſing the immu- 
table laws of nature, ordained. that ſhe, 
whom age had long deprived-of-the ſweet: 
hope of becoming a mother, ſhould bring 
thee forth. Recall to mind, each 
day, all:theſe benefits, that thou, may'ſt 
for ever preſerve the ſtrong gratitude | 
with which, at qreſent,, thy heart is pe- 
netrated. : 


T8 AK e. 


Fear not that a ſentiment, ſo dear to 
my boſom, may be; enfeèebled by time: 
This profound, this durable gratitude; 
never can be effaced. The Moſt: High 
hath given me the tendereff. of mothers, 
and I am the ſon of Abraham. Oh! 
how ſenſibly do I feel how:much T owe his 
| goodneſs !. Thanks, only, have I hi- 
therto had' cauſe to give ; from the mo- 
ment of my birth, his favours; his bleſſings 
have been heaped upon me. Happy, 
_ doubly happy, in the affection of the dear 
authors. of my days, inquietude or grief 
have hitherto-never diſturbed my felicity ; 
never have my eyes ſhed tears, except the 
tears of tenderneſs and joy; never was 
bliſs equal to mine.— Oh, how dear to 


K 


'OiF ISA. 


me is liſe Les, be aſſured, my fa- 
ther, I am too happy to become ungrate- 
ful. The enjoyments of my exiſtence 
are too exquifite, for me ever to forget to 


bleſs my Creator. 


ABRAHAM. 


Dear boys delight of my old age 
Ves, thou juſtifieſt my bs t Hopes — 
But Gamariah returns not. | 


1 A AE. 
Shall I ſeek him? 5 
ARA N . 
Ile is upon the mountain. 


IS A Ac. 


— AGB: ne oe ads a 


/ will return. 
J A B R A H A M. 


Go, my ſon—Haſte—Thou'lt find me 
here. 


PP 
AB RA H, A M. 


How . dear. the. child is to en 


thou who, gaveſt him! God. of. all . 


rn} deign favorahly to enen - 
ce 


When all is ready for the facrifice, T: 


—_— A 


104 THE -SACRIFICE 


fice T am about to offer. From the hea- 
ven of heavens, look down for a moment 
on this peaceable and fortunate ſpot ! Hewe 
behold the happieſt of fathers, the moſt 
thankful of men! Celebrating the birth 
of Iſaac, I celebrate the moſt precious ot 
thy benefits : nor can my heart ſwell with 
paterngl love, or yield to tranſports of joy 
!o pure, without lifting itſelf to thee; 
without adoring the origin of all theſe 
bounties.— But what ſounds are theſe ! 
Is it illuſion? What harmonious 
concerts thus fill the vaulted heavens !— 
What do I behold! God of Goodneſs ! 


(An Angel borne uten a cloud appears in the 


air.) And ſhall deicending Angels agen ” 


honor, with their preſence, my humbie 
habitation! (The cloud and ihe Angel de- 
ſcend to earth.) 


la: G: Br NB: „ IV. 
' ABRAHAM and the Ax GEL. 
As R A HA M. 
Oh! divine e er of the Almighty ! 
And comeſt thou to announce ſome new 


benefits? (Abrabam ſencels on one knee, and 
raiſes his arms towards the Angel.) 


AWC EL. 

Abraham ive ear, attentive] y, to 
the commandment of the Lord, from 
whom thou holdeſt life, and all that nou 
6% | po 5 


oF. ISAAC a6 


poſſeſſeſt. The ſon he hath given thee, 
he re- demands. In the approaching 
ſacrifice, the blood of Iſaac muſt be ſhed 
upon the altar. "Thy arm, this very day, 
muſt immolate the victim Such is the 
mandate of the Almighty. (The cloud riſes 
and ihe Angel diſappears.) _ Eu 


SC E NM 


"ABRAHAM, 
(After a long interval of lence.) 


And breathe I ſtill ?—Yes! the thun- 
der- bolt hath ſtruck me, and I fill exift! 
! have heard the dreadtul ſentence, 
and did not die !—(He falls ufon the. graſs 
bank.) Where am I All around me 
is changed.! What formidable and in- 
viſible arm hath tranſported me into this 
place of horror What frightful ob- 
jects environ me? (He riſes. Let me 
fly hut every where I find the bloody 
altar—the murdering knife—the menacing 
voice which. commands me to ſeize the 
pontard and pierce my own heart ! 
And what have I done ? What is my 
crime? O God! Ves, blood muſt 
be ſhed My deareſt, beſt blood An 
irreſiſtible power impels me forward.— 
My unnatural hand muſt plunge the reek- 
ing ſteel to his heart To my heart! 


The thick cloud, which hung before my 
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heavy eyes, vaniſhes, and fearful Truth 
ſtands unveiled before me: yet I recover 
ſtrayed reaſon. only to ſuffer torments a 
thouſand times: more : cruel,——Qh thou, 
-whom name I dare not, thou, whoſe name 

I cannot pronounce without deſpair, with- 
out ſhuddering in anguiſnh and in horror; 
innocent and pure victim, to death devot- 
ed !—— Where: art thou ?—God of my 
fathers! God! beneficent and juſt, is it 
poſſible that a crime like this can give thee 

leaſure And where are they who 

Fall . fulfil thy - promiſes ?—But, . created 


4 blindly to obey thee, is it for me to com- 
0 prehend, to conceive the * of thy de- 
5 ſigns?: I ſubmit.— Oh, that thou 
4 hadſt but demanded my life !-—Wretched 
Sarah Thou prepareſt the -banquet !— 
J hear the ruſtic inſtruments.— But ſoon 

_ "ſhall that houſe, where now reign happi- 
neſs and joy—a moment, and that peace- 
ful houſe ſhall become a place of van, 

and; lamentations eternal Have 

then enjoyed felicity ſo unmixed, only 
the more poignantly- to feel this full ex- 
tent of horror? Oh, my ſon !—My 
ſon! And muſt the bands, by which 
we are united, ſo ſoon be broken !——— 
And by what hand? i uſt heaven !—My 
on le will preſently return !— 


How ſhall J ſuſtain his preſence?— Oh, 
unfortunate object of divine wrath, may 
ſome falutary foreknowledge - enlighten 
thee, * ſhow "thee the dreadful- precipiee 
«where.thou'ſtandeſt ;,*may'ſ-thou fly, far, 
| " tar 
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far from this place of death and terror — 
Adminiſtring angels protect your image. 

— Bear him far from the dangers by 
which he is menaced ——Oh, deign to 
tranſport him unto ſome aſylum inacceſ- 
ſible to his wretched father !—What do I 
ſay, frantic as I am! What ſuccour 
ſhall I dare implore when God himſelf 
has pronounced the fatal fentence ?—But 
hark !—-Some one comes.—lI tremble.— 
I ſhudder.—It is he Great God—It 
1s he ! I am no more myſelf. 
Strength, fortitude, reaſon, all forfake 
me. II hear him l ſee him! 
Oh God ! ſnatch from me this deteſted 
life! — | 


$ BN 
ABR AH AM, IS AA c, 
( milb the poniard in bis End.) 
5 164 v6 
Come, my father, come, the victim is 
ready. Here is the ſacred knife; delay 


no longer.—But what do I fee!———Alas ! 
hy art thou fo pale, my father? 


ABRAHAM. 
Be gone !—Leave me! 
LSI ac. 


What mortal terrors comes oyer me ! 


F | ABR av 2 3 


— en. Sw: 1 ah £98 * 9 . — * 
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A BEANS MM 


8 me not! The ſight of . 
murderous weapon makes my blood recoil 
- with horror ! 5 | 


4 ; ISA c. 


{ Juſt heaven! What fearful languagets 
po this? 


ABRAHAM. 

1 Approach me not! 

1 

Doth my father refuſe my embraces? 
ABRAHAM. 


Thy preſence murders me.——Fly, 
miſerable voy" BS 


16 4 2e. 


What is my guilt? Alas my fault at 
leaſt hath been involuntary.—Oh, my fa- 
ther, behold my tears.—Behold my Det 
Hand deign to pardon. (Falls on his knees.) 


ABRAHAM. 


Wretched child | 
haſt a father ! | 


Thou no longer 


IS A AC: 
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OF ISAAC. 


Is: AC. 


—Doth Abra- 


O God! is it poſſible ? 
ham ſentence me to death ! 


ABR AHA M. 


Hold 


No! I cannot—PForbear ! 


me not! 


1s A4 A e. 
I will die at your feet. 
ABR A n 4 M. 
Dread this deſperate arm ! 
14 6. 


Pardon me, and take my life; I ſhall 


die content. 


ABR AH A NM. 


No !—Fly !—Live I know not 
what I ſay. 


8 8 A A C. 
Oh, in pity, be explicit. 


ARB R A HA M. 


Pity! I cannot pity without guilt. 


Thou rendeſt my heart, makeſt it impious. 


—Heareſt thou the thunder rumble over 
„ our 
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. that opens beneath our feet ? 


( Ariſing with affright. 


He ſtaggers !——His eyes are cloſed !— 
{ Iſaac catches him in his arms.) Oh, my 
father, by what vain terrors art thou de- 
ceived ? What can occaſion the fright- 
ful inquietudes by which thou art agitated ? 


| ABRAHAM. 
My ſon! 


IS A K T. 


name 
ABRAHAM, - 
Oh !—Were it but poſſible, by ſacrific- 
ing myſelf Leave me awhile Let me 
begone. 95 
184 4 , 
Whither wouldeſt thou go? 
AB R A HA M. 


Seek the Lord in prayer. 


our heads ?—Seeſt thou the dreadful gulph | 


. God of Mercies !- My father — 


O grateful word. Life: reſtoring 
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? Is AA c. 
Let us pray together. 1 
5 Ann AER I 
¶ Departing precipitately. ) 

1 would be alone. : 
; e SS Following, J | 


7 No- may not obey I muſt not quit 
* wy father thus. | 
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ABRAHAM. 


HAVE eſcaped from his arms.— 

The unfortunate boy is till ignorant 
of his deſtiny.—But wherefore eſcaped ! 
What is my defign ; what my hope ?— 
Oh God! behold me ſubmiſſive 
But can I render my heart inſenſible to the 
moſt ſacred feelings of nature ?——Yes— 
Yes—even that I can, if ſuch be thy will. 
— — Oh eternal Being! Sacred ſource 
of Juſtice and of Truth! Can'ſt thou ex- 
act things impoſſible ? Alas !—Yet can 1 
wonder that my feeble reaſon is unable to 
comprehend thee ?—Ought I not rather to 
reſt confident, that, ſupported by thee, I 
ſhall poſſeſs ſufficient fortitude to obey ?— 
Of myſelf, I nothing can—but thy aſſiſt- 


ance I can implore.—Yes !{—The creator 


of man and of the univerſe hath power 
to raiſe me above humanity ! Be it 
ſo. I will ſpeak, I will pronounce 
—his ſentence and my own.——}ut 
how !—How pronounce, how 1mpart the 
dreadful revelation ?—My blood freezes ! 


I tart, as the idea riſes, and quake with 


very horror What then ſha!l I do 
when I hear, when I behold him? 
, 5 Hark 


tent! who can'ſt all things, inſpire, ſu 
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OF IS AAC. "1247 
Hark He comes God 22 , 


— 
port me! Oh! make my ſtrength and for- 


titude like unto my reſignation! 


s ‚ M 
ABR A H A M, ISAAC. 
FES AA &. 


Have I found thee, at laſt, O my fa- 
ther? Fly not thus, thy unhappy ſon.— 


In the name of Heaven, fly not; but deign 
to hear and anſwer me! 


ABRAHAM. 


Approach, my ſon; draw near. 


IS. A A C. | 2 hot 


Unhoped-for happineſs! My fa- 


ther! Ceaſeſt thou to fly me then ? 


ABRAHA M. 


Thou wilt—-and Heaven ordains !--— }. 
Speak I muſt !——Yet the ſound expires 


on my trembling lips! 


F 4+; S400 
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IS aac. 5 
What haſt thou to reveal? 


ABRAHAM. 


Miſery —Exquiſite miſery ! 
| IS aac 7 
How have I offended ? 
ABRAHAM. 


Never! Never wert thou more dear 


TS AA e. 


Ah! If ſo, is there for thee, or me, my 1 
father, a poſſibility of miſerß? „ 
AB R AH AM. 1 

. 6 — "= 
Such is the horror of thy fate, the hor- 
ror of mine, that, the more intenſe our 


mutual affection, the more intolerable our 
miſery! | 


5 ISA 1 


No, my father! No! Afffiction eannot 
be found, which, conſoled by thy tender- 
nefs, I could not ſupport! 


ABR A= 
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ABRAHAM. 
Ah! Doſt thou know—— 
| Ts A A 0. | 
What ?——8 peak. 
AB R A H A M. 
Speak! Can 17 
| 18 Ac. 
Wherefore thus pale? Why theſe 
tears ?——Spite of myſelf, I tremble !— 
Yet danger menaces not, nor thy life, nor 


my mother's May ye live!—God pro- 
tcl; us.-. | 


ABRAHAM. 


What fayeſt thou? Oh! — 
My ſon! God no longer protects thy 
wretched father ! Stricken I am by the 
aweful arm of Omnipotence ! 


I's a A c. 


: What do T hear ?—And the covenant . 
he made with us 


ABRAHAM. 
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if thee his juſtice threaten, me, eſpecial- 
ly, would he puniſh !—T have not adored 


doubt, am criminal I- Thy long, thy pt- 


His wrath cannot alight but on my 
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I 8:4, A; Oy 
The word of Jehovah broken ! 


ABRAHAM. 


 Stop!—Add not to the evils that over- 


whelm me !—Weep with me; but, like 


me, without a murmur ! 
L464 6 


Ah! can this heart, formed by Abra- 


ham, for an inſtant, ceaſe to be ſubmiſ- 77 


ſive to the will of the Almighty ?—But, 


him with the ſame ardor! 1, alone, no 


ous labors, thy love of him, the acts of 
thy whole life, aſſure thee his protection. 
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head!—Ah ! wherefore muſt paternal ten- 
derneſs make thee participate my guilt ? 
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ABRAHAM. . wa 


Guilt !——Thou guilty ! Ah, my 8 
ſon ! Dear object of my ſouls beſt affec- *# 
tions Enjoy, at leaſt, enjoy the 
ſole good that remains for-thee : let the KF 
ſweet teſtimony of 3 science void of 
crime, be thy conſgl8von, in this terrible 
moment ! 3 
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My father not in wrath with me, my- 


ſelf not guilty, and yet thou weepeſt over 


my fate !—Oh deign to explain this im- 
penetrable myſtery !_ | 


God. hieufelf hint 


tal ſentence !_ 


ABRAHAM. 


—— 
I:'s.A A c. 


Proceed! 


Seeſt thou my look? Beholdeft thou 


AB RA H A M. 


A. 


pronounced the fa- 


how I tremble? Spectator of my terror 


Is my life in danger ?— 
anſwereth not !—His 


Þs AA C. 


bled L Jam about to die! 


Come to my arms 


ABRAHAM. 


and deſpair, do theſe inform thee not? 


My father 
groans are redou- 


Come and re- 


ceive the laſt embraces of the moſt miſe- 


rable of fathers | 
weepeſt— 


% 


Unhappy boy, thou 


Ei 
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I'$AAC. 


I cannot forbear.—Life was dear to 
me.—lI made my parents happy.— And 
to-day !|—To-day ?——ls it to-day 
Wherefore ſilent Alas! Silence is an 
anſwer. A fearful anſwer !—Oh leave 

me not !—Oh ſuffer me to expire, gently, 
in your arms ! 


ABRAHAM. 


Oh! Thou, who ſuſtaineſt life, in this 
moment of ineffable horror ! 'Thou who 
giveſt me ſtrength to hear and ſee—him |! 

aac ! My child Without 
ſinking under the intolerable torments I 
undergo, compleat, make perfect, the tri- 
umph of piety over nature] that, inſpir- 
ed by thee, and the love of thee, I may 
inform my unhappy child of the dreadful 
and ory command thou haſt impoſed 
upon me! | 


[ 


Ln 4k AC 


God of Mercies What haſt thou yet 
to ſay, my father? 


\ 


ABRAHAM. 


Approach Die thou muſt -A mo- 
ment only haſt thou lived !—But thy life 
was happy and innocent, and thy death 
ſhall be. glorious ! l 

| ISAAC. 


--OP ISAAC rg 
FS A E: 

Thou re animateſt my ſunk Heart 
Is our country in danger? - Am I to fight 
in her defence? May I, before I expire, 
triumph over her enemies? 

ABRAHAM. 

No. For thee a heavier deſtiny is re-- 
ſerved !|—Bleſs the Omnipotent !—Elevate 
thy ſoul, even to the throne of God, who 


created thee !—It is for him] For thy 
God thou art to die! 


TS AA c. 
And how? 
AR A f A M 
Upon his alta! 


Is AA c. 


His altar Me ——Fhe victim 
by God demandedMuſt blood, hu- 
man blood, ſtream u the altar of the 
Almighty ?--—-What ſaid I ?---Olr pardon; 
pardon this firſt emotion of ſurpriſe and 
terror !------Let the decrees of the God 


of Abraham be adored !—The God of 


my father !---And let me be an obedient 
victim to his juſtice - But who—Who 


ſhal perform this ſacrifice ? 


ABR A- 


j 
I: if 
; 1 
lt 
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AB R AH AM. 


Learn the extent the whole horror of 


my. deſtiny ! The exceſs of my Loa 5 
-—ocelſt thou this paternal arm ? 


Is AA e. 


;4 ſhudder \———Thou My father — 
Thow!:. 


AE R A H A M. 
It. is enough. I ſubmit! 
I's A A. c. 


Oh, moſt unfortunate of men 
Ah! for thee! for thee, only, now I 
weep !{——--Oh ! give me that trembling 
hand! Let me water it with my tears, 


and let it, once more, be laid, in be- 


nediction, on my head, before it proves 
this breaſt ! (He kneels. ' )—--Quickly, 0 

my father, rid me of life! I cannot ſup- 
port this horrid expectation of the blow 
by which it is to be terminated !—Hafte ! 


—Obey !—Doubt not but God will jp 


a recompence proportionate 85 o the ſacr 


* fice he requires. 


AB R A H AM. 


Not on earth can his juſtice mean it. 
— What recompence ſhall there 


be, for me, when thou art no more? 
Thinkeſt 
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————Thinkeſt thou I may ſurvive 
thee? 1 8 


-F8A AT. 


Live to comfort my unhappy mo- 
ther. 


AB R AH A NM. 

To comforts! The murderer of the 
ſon comfort the mother !—No, no - 
The gory knife will cut every knot of 
affection by which we were united 
The ſacred titles of huſband and of father 


it will annthilate !-—In one ſole mo- 


ment muſt I loſe the dear companion of 
my happinefs, and the ſon who was the 
only object of my hopes a | 


IS AA c. 


What ſhall be the ſufferings of m 
parents? Oh end this excruciating ſuſ- 
pence -In pity, my father, pro- 
long not the torments T endure 
Come, let me ſhew thee to the altar 
Come. Ts 


ABR a H A RI. 
Stop! 
IS AA c. 5 
By thus delaying, thou mayeſt offend 


Heaven—And I the cauſe! This idea, 
| . alone, 


* B 4 * 


"a 
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alone, would inſpire me with the forti- | 7 
tude I want — Come! ET 20 


ABRAHAM 
A moment! n= 
I8AAG » 
Let us obey, my father! 
ABRAHA M. 
Inſpired by Jehovah thou art !. 


| IS AA c. { 
He will deign to ſupport and guide 
thee, my father.— Follow me 


ABRAHAM, 


O God! Thou knoweſt my heart; + 
thou feeſt the internal ſtruggles by which 1 
it is rent; but thou ſeeſt alſo my reſig- 
nation — I go To the altar! There, 
doubtleſs, I ſhall find ſtrength ſuperna- 
tural For, in the preſent moment; "M 
poſſible I cannot conceive it to ſeize the 1 
murderous knife, and not inſtantly ex- x 
ire But thou ordaineſt, the victim 1 
is reſigned, and I ſubmit. Thou wilt 
guide my faltring hand——Thou wilt. 
not ſuffer this ardor of obedience ſhould 
bo — and ſuperfluous Come, my 
Jon = :. 


IS A A E. 


OF ESAAC. 


11 


1 
|. i Let us go ut what voice was that ? 
= —My father? ? 


ABR AH A Me 
Oh miſery fis Sarah! 


1144 05 


1 My mother! 
n | We cannot ſhun her ! 
8 ISAAC. 


Shall I then kifs her, « once more, be- 
fore [ die „ 


„ 


Peking Oh! beware that thou betray- | 


eſt us not! 
ES 4:4 © 


Fear not, my father would I, be · 
fore I die, aggravate my woes, by behold- 
ing her diſtracting grief She comes 


ABR AH A N. 


God of my fathers, grant us ſtrength. 
to mr this new trial 
SCENE. 


124 THE SACRIFICE 
= — © 4: 
SARAH, ABRAHAM, Isaac. 

SARAH. : 


At laft, I have found ye. Abraham, 
haſt thou offered up the ſacrifice? 


AB R AH AN. 
Together we are going to the mountain. 
SARAH. 


And wherefore haſt thou ſo long delay- 


adorned with flowers, and with garlands, 
which I myſelf. have woven. The ban- 
quet is ready; our friends are watting.— 
And thou, art thou not affected by their 
impatience ? Partakeft thou not of all the 


ſpires ? 


ABR A H A M 


N « K 
wh 2 — D E 


5 } 
1 | heart ! 
SAR AE. 


Did I not know it, I ſhould be leſs ſur- 
5 priſed 


r l n Y , A p — 


ed? The chambers and the tables are 


joys which this returning happy day in- 


Sarah ! Thou ſhould know my 


n 
a N 
eee 8 


- 
= 


OF 4SAAC: © ky 


priſed at this tardineſs. But come, 
then haſten !-————Muſt Iſaac go too? 


Yes, my mother—I muſt —But, before 
quit you, give your ſon one more kiſs. 


* 


SAR A He 


Iſaac !—— Thy heart ſeems full 


Tears are in thy eyes! 


I SAA Co 


It is my love for thee, my mother, that 


makes them flow. 


_. wa. 
Happy mother that I am! 
IS AAc. 


At this moment, it ſeems as if my duty 
required I ſhould have been more anxious 


for thy happineſs, O my mother, than 


even for my father's !—Haſt thou always 
been ſatisfied with the proofs I have given 
of my love, my gratitude? Have I not 
been guilty of involuntary offences ?— 


Oh! if J have Forget! Pardon them 
Oh, my mother —hleſs thy fon | 
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And haſt thou not then my benediCtion; 
every moment of my life? —Such is my 


excels of happineſs, I have nothing to 
aſk of heaven, etther for thy glory or thy 
good. The promiſes of the benefi- 


cent Jehovah have given me to enjoy the 
things that are yet to come !—One ſole 
vow have I formed.— It is, that my ſon 


may always preſerve the fame. tenderneſs 
for me that he hath this day ſhewn.———- 


wy 


Baniſh thy vain fears, dear Iſaac 


Never! No, never was there child who 
more inſpired, or who better deſerved af- 


fection! 
„ 


- How dear is this aſſurance to my heart! 


It is enough My father - am ready 


to go with thee ! 
ABRAMH AM: 


My ſon !. | Thy mother ſtill would 


ſpeak to thee— Sarah —Haſt thou 


nothing more to ſay? 


SAR ARE. 


No. Let me not keep ye. Go, Abra- 


ham, go. At the moment of ſacrifice 
think, both of you, remember the happy 


may 


pn” 


Sarah]. With the homage of your vows, 
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may my gratitude be an offering grateful 
to the Lord ! . 


ISAAC. 
Come, my father ! 
ABRAHAM, {Afide.) 


Oh God!  Hlaud in a firm tone.) Come, 
my fon! i 


Farewell, my mother !—Farewell ! 


SCE MM 
in (Alone.) | 


How ſignificantly !—How ſtrangely did 
he bid me farewell How affecting was 
his voice! I hear it ſtill l And wherefore 
farewell? Are they not to return? Am I 
not to ſee them in a moment — My whole 
foul is ſhook ! —-Nor can my reaſon van- 
quiſh the inconceivable agitation with 
which I am ſeized Would I durſt join 
them! I ſhould interrupt the ſacri- 
fice—I muſt remain and wait. What 
have I to fear? I know not, and yet I 


tremble - Each recollection, each 


ſuc- 
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fucceeding thought increaſes my anxiety |! 
He wept, and his hand trembled ! 
—Claſping mine—Abraham was pale and 
Tpeechleſs Did they conceal ſome 
misfortune from me? A farewell fo 
mournful ! So unaccountable 
Are they departed? Are they obliged to 
leave me and meet the enemy ?—Scarcely 
can I reſpire ! Dreadful idea ! I 


will run to:ſeek. them] What do I behold ! 


Gamariah in tears! What has he to an- 
nounce ? 5 5 


SARAH, GAMARIA H. 


SARAH. 


What meaneſt thou, Gamariah ?- 
den Speak! 

; GAMARIAH, 
Weetched Sarah! | 
Is SARAH. 

Speak \—Ifaac— 
G n 


Alas! I beheld !—I was 4 ſpeator !— 


8 


C230 


OF.ISAAC. 129 
Knoweſt thou not the fairy com- 
mand? | 

: SARAH. 
Free. 


CAMARIAH. 


What is it thou aſkeſt ?—Abraham, 

reſigned to the will of God, hath offered 

up the fatal ſacrifice —I could not ſup- 
port the horrid ſight. !—W1ld, and loft in 
anguiſh, I fled ! Precipitately fled, at the 
very inſtant. when my aſtoniſhed eyes be- 
held the moſt unfortunate of fathers ſeize 
the ſacred knife, to ſacrifice his ſon |! 


SA RAR. | 
Iſaac !—1 die ( She falls ſenſeleſs.) 
GAMARTA R. | 


Horrors ſeize and ſubdue her !—Senſe- 
leſs ſhe lies !—Ah ! wherefore hath hea- 
ven prolonged my life to this deplorable 
day ?—But what ſounds are theſe I hear? 
— Mercy !—It is the voice of Abraham! 
— God of heaven, can I believe 

my eyes ?——{aac!—Yes!-It is 
Ifaac ! | 
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ABRAHAM, Is AAc, GaMARIAHn, 


SARAH, (Still ſenſeleſs.) 
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G AM ARI A E, 
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| (Running towards Abraham.) 


Oh! = lord and maſter! By what | 
miracle; | 
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Annan 1 
Gamariah | Bleſs we the true God !— 
The God of Abraham !—He is ſatisfied, 
and my fon lives !—But Sarah! 
Is a A CT. —_ 
My mother !—Where is ſhe ? 
GAMARTA H, 
(Tointi ng to her.) 


Bekbid how ſhe tank: at- the fatal re- 
Cn. 


18 & AC. 


-My mother !— —.— 
O hear 


My mother 


COFTSAAD> 37 


O hear my voice !——lſaac, your happy 
Tſaac, kneels beſide you ! | 


ABRAHAM. 


* She recovers. Support her. (1/aac 
takes her up in his arms.) She ſighs. 
Leave me to prepare her for that exceſs of 
joy which muſt ſucceed her ſudden deſ- 
pair. — Stand apart, my ſon, for a 
moment. | 


16 &K EC 
Severe command 


Fear elſe ſome fatal revolution. | 
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Go, my ſon, thou ſhall preſently be 
recalled. N 
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ABRAHAM, SARA R. di 
SARA E, (Vilah.) 1 


«] My ſon! | Ifaac !——Who art thou ? 
Abraham ?—Inhuman man! (She riſes, 
and recoils from Abraham.) 


ABRAHAM. 


i( Approaching again.) 48 


My ſon !—Where .is my ſon ?——He 
is dead Stab here, alſo! 


AB R A H A M. 


w 


Hear me, Sarah. 


SARAH. 


Expect not, from me, nor reaſon, nor 
affection, nor fortitude.—— No! barba- 
rian I am a mother !—I know thee not! 
— Thou haſt no wife? Fly !—Aban- 
don a miſerable woman ! 


ABRAH AM. 


 Thoeuhateſt me then? 


SARAH. 


0 ISAAC: 133 


SAR A H. 


1 hate, I abhor, the very ſun, by which 
we are enlightened! Let me die 1 1 
cannot ſupport the ſight of thee * 


ABRAHAM. 


Pd 


Sarah refuſes to hear me? 
SAN A K. 


What is thy hope >—Thinkeſt thou to 
comfort me ?—Wretched man, doſt thou 
offer thy hand to dry my tears ?——Thy 


bloody hand. =I ſhydder !——And 


$57 - 4-4 - 


% - 


deſpair ! 
hate me; but reſpect thy God! © 


G 2 SA An 
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S AR A K. 


Alas ! he knows the unutterable anguiſh 
that rends this maternal heart'!—There- 
fore, not from me would he aſk the per- 
formance of the ſacrifice of horror, which, 
from thee, has found conſummation !— 


Yet! diſtracted as I am! Wild and deſ- 


fairing ! Still let me adore the author of 
my being! 


AB R A H A M. 


Not from thee, or me, doth he require 


all thou doſt imagine. But, did he, 
would'ſt thou rebel againſt his holy will ? 
—Oh, Sarah! Thou yet haſt time 
Thou yet mayeſt expiate theſe guilty 
tranſports !—Mayeſt merit Ah! were it 
offible for me to reſtore thee to reaſon ! 
To make thee a glorious companion in 
obedience! In theſe new and yet ſtronger 
ties which reſignation has formed! Then 
would the ultimate wiſh of my heart be 
accompliſhed !——Look upwards, Sarah; 
open. thy eyes, acknowledge thy error, 
the ſtrong deluſion of thy ſoul Thou 
wouldeſt abandon me Wouldeſt die 


Is to die then permitted thee ?—And canſt 


thou abjure the yow that made thee mine? 
Am! guilty ?—Then ſhouldeſt thou pity 
and live to conſole me. Recall the hiſ- 
tory of our loves Have I not beheld 


- 


thee proud of my exploits, my long la- 
8 | | bors 
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bors and renoun? Thou haſt partook of 
my glory and my happineſs; but my mi- 
ſery wouldeſt thou leave me ſingly to ſup- 
port! And art thou then but the faithful 
companion to proſperity ?!—Wouldeſt 
thou cowardly quit me, then when moſt I 
need thy ſuccour and ſupport? And 1s the 
title of wife leſs dear to thee than that of 
mother ?—Ere the birth of thy ſon, did'it 
thou not promiſe all things to forſake, and 
conſecratè thy life to me? - And now, to 
me ungrateful and perjured, rebellious 
towards God, thou wouldeſt break the ho- + 
ly bands by which we are united, and doft 
* refuſe ſubmiſſion to the: will of the Om- 
nipotent He! ſole giver of all good 
1 Þ Sovereign arbiter of the periſhable. beings. 
| be hath created] hath he ever promiſed to 
man felicity uninterrupted ? Or can ſuch 
"> . felicity be the lot of life fo ſhort ; in frail- 
= ty ſo inherent? —Sarah ! —The 
E borders of eternity we both approach !— 
Hitherto the benefactions of Jehovah have 
been heaped upon us !—Let us not mur- 
4 mur out the few moments that remain !— 
8 Is it then ſo difficult with fortitude, when 
on the. brink of the grave, to ſupport a 
paſſing grief, when immortality ſhall be 
the reward of patience and reſignation ? 


SARAH 


"AP What words are theſe !——What new 
7 fight breaks in upon me !—God himſelf, 
pes, Abraham, God himſelf, | ſeems to 
= Og ſpeak 
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ſpeak from thy mouth. —=Oh pardon | 
Pardon! My guilty frenzy pardon Alas! 
pPromiſe hes v to oy I 4 hnot ; but f 
_ thee I will not! Thou ſhalt receive my 8 
laſt figh! No more ſhalt hear reproaches 15 
from me! Without complaining will I A 
ſuffer and ſubmit ! 


ABRAHAM. 


Lord God of Hoſts! Thou heareſt !— 
| -Submiſlive, ſhe participates the merit of 
= the ſacrifice I have been offering to thee ! 

Les! She is ſubmiſſive Sarah! 
Thinkeſt thou the power of the Almigh- 
ty is bounded ?—Oh! Joy full may 18. 
vive in thy heart. 


a 


SARAH. 


Joy i=——Nol——From-/me it is for 
ever fled. 


ABRAHAM, 


From he depths of miſery, the recol- 
leftion of Als ſupreme bounty till ſhould 
reſerve us from deſpair -- for in the 

blackeſt abyſs of night, che righteous ſtill 

may invoke Hu, ſtill may expect a 

bleſſing ! 


Saran 


What bleſſing may J invoke ? 1 have 


no more a ſon! 
N ABR A- 


OF ISAAC. 


ABRAHAM. 


Pray for the reward of thy reſignation 
to ie will——and thy prayer ſhall be 
heard ! 
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ar 


SAR AR. 


What ſayeſt thou? Joy beams upon 
thy countenance, and brightens in thine 


eye! 
ABRAHAM. 


Ever adore and bleſs we the Eternal ! 
— Happineſs ſhall be thine ! 


SARAH, 
Providence of God ! Doſt thou not t de- 


ceive me? 


ABRAHAM. 


Exc my looks !——Readeſt thou 
2 thy Ys and mine, upon my 
brow ? 


SARAH 


As can I breathe peak — 
A 


ABRAHAM. — 


Thy ſon 


G 4 | SARAH, 
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SAR AE. f 

Proceed ! | | | 0 
AER AH AN. | i 

Is reſtored t 

SARA H. 


God | of Goodneh L——Reftorcd ? 


ABRAHAM: 
Thine eyes ſhall behold ! 
SAR A H, 
( Falling on her knee.) 


God of innumerable mercies, from 
whom, this moment, I receive new life! 
re I again behold my ſon, ere 
liſten to his voice, or fold him to my 
heart, to thee let me offer the homage of F 
deep gratitude ! To thee! To thee ar 
due theſe firſt, theſe vaſt, emotions of 
Joy ! 


ABRAHAM, 
(Betolding Sarah.) 


o moment of bliſs ! 
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SCENE VIII, And Laft. 


ABRAHAM, SARAH, ISAAC. 


7 
. 


(Palling into his mother's arms.) 
My mother ! 


S AR AH. 


My ſon ! 
ABRAH A Ms 
Oh omnipotent mercy ! 


SARAH, 
ä 4 
Iſaac My Fon And have I wept 


thy death ? And do I again behold thee 
living ? Ah, how might this aged 


* g 
* 


frame ſupport all that horror of deſ- 


pair, and all this exceſs of tranſport ? 
3 But what miracle reſtores thee 
us 


X ABR A- 
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ſiſpended my ſoul s faculties, and almoſt 
3 way 


fuſed and unintelligible ! 1 
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ABA AH AM. 


Tearing myſelf from this place, and 


from thee, Sarah, I led my ſon to death. 


Terror, inconceivable, came over me, 


ok from me ſenſe and motion No 
more [I heard; no, not the voice of Iſaac! 
—Parkneſs and deep night were around 
me! The dart of death ſeemed piercing 
me to the heart! and, in this mortal ago- 
ny, I had not the power even to com- 
plain! Inwardly I groaned, while cold 
drops of ſweat ſtood upon my face! My 
pangs I wiſhed to expreſs by cries and 
tears; but my parched tongue and ſuffo- 
cated voice could form only ſounds con- 
fac. neyerthe- 

leſs, ſupported me in his arms, and guid- 
ed my uncertain ſteps. At length, we 
arrived on the mountain-ſummit. There, 
ſuddenly recovering my loſt powers, and 
upward to heaven looking, I imagined 
I beheld God, himſelf, ready to judge 
me, for time and for eternity! fixing his 
ſearching and awful eye upon me 
So ſolemn, ſo ſublime was the idea, that, 
elevated into ſomething divine animated 
by courage ſupernatural, ſtedfaſtly 1 ap- 
prgached the altar ! Iſaac fell on his knees; 
and, upward preſenting his palpitating 
heart, 
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heart, I ſeized the facred knife ! 
But lo! in an inſtant! the delivering 
Angel appeared !—Aloft! Suſpended in 
the clouds !l-——PForbear ! cried he: For- 
bear ! Hear !—Thus faith the Lord! 
By myſelf have I ſworn for becauſe > 
* thou haſt done this thing, and haſt not 
“ with-held thy ſon, thine only fon, that, _ 
*in bleſſing I will bleſs thee, and in mul- 
*« tiplying I will multiply thy ſeed as the 
ſtars of heaven, and as the ſand upon 
_—_— Rs. 5 


s * 
> * 


1 1 
8 
"aF S 4 


- 


cc 


SR at; 


O God of benevolence My ſon!— 
To him ſhouldeſt thou dedicate that life 
he hath deigned to give, and deigned to 
preſerve ! . 


Ves !/—]T will walk with delight in his 4 
pure and holy law !—He commands to 1 4 
obey, revere, and love the authors of my : 
days; and this divine commandment ſhall 
be engraven on my heart! My life ſhall. 
be devoted to the fervice of my God; 
and to be a comfort and a delight unto 
Abraham and Sarah. 8 


a *- ©» of 


ABRAHAM. 
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AB R AH A NM. 
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Let us celebrate to 
h them the mercy and goodneſs 


hauſtible of the God of Abraham. 
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"IN TWO ACTS 
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Four other Brethren of Joſeph, mute. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Joszen, Miniſter and Favorite of Pharaoh, 
King of Egypt; under the name of 
Oraſis, and Son of Jacob and Rachel. 


"ROM MIN, Second Son of Jacob and 
Rachel. 


SIMEON, Brethren of Joſeph and Benja- 
min, and Sons of Jacob and 
Revzen, ) Leah. 


PHASEAR, the Friend of Joſeph: 


ZARES, one of the Servants of Joſeph. 


The Srene lies at Memphis, in the Palace of 
_— 


8 


Z 
1 FEY 

» ys 

Tg 's 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


q 


3 = N the following drama, I have taken 
M Þ the liberty of introducing the ſuppoſed 


Character of Phaſear, and the incident 


77 which is the conſequence of his project of 


'Z vengeance ; by which ſuppoſition a con- 
Z traſt is produced, that renders the charac- 


ter of Joſeph more affecting, and con- 
duces to eſtabliſh thoſe principles which 1 


could not ſo well unfold without theſe 
means. Metaſtaſio has, in his piece, 
given Joſeph his real name, which, at 
the moment of diſcovery, appears to me 
to have a ridiculous effect, when he ex- 


"7 claims, Giuſeppe io ſono, I am Joſeph," 


ſince he has been Joſeph all through the 
iece. 

5 The ſcripture does not inform us what 

name ſoſeph bore in Egypt; but we learn 

that Pharaoh obliged him, on his promo- 

tion, to quit his own and take a new one. 

I have, therefore, called him Oraſis, till 
the moment of making himſelf known to 
his brethren. | | 
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say not thou I will recompenſe evil. 
Ile that followeth after righteouſneſs and mercy, findeth 
7 life, righteouſneſs and honor, | 

be : PROV. Xxi. 21: 


Prov. XX; 22. 
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4 magnificent Hall. 


PHASE AR, ZAR Es. 


PH AS EAR. 


17 WISH, Zares, to ſpeak to thy maſter 
= £4 in private. 


= Z ARE s. 


At preſent his duty detains him with 
che king. | ” 


PH A- 
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| Orafis was eeply affected: I beheld his 


comes. It is Oraſis. 


P HAS E AR. 


I will wait. — But tell me; Cares, 


vherefore refuſeth he to ſee theſe Hebrew- © 


men, on whom he hath heaped ſo man 
benefits? rte 


* — 7 l 
A 
„ „ 
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. 


n 
1 
* 


I know not, my Lord: and I am the 
more ſurpriſed at it in that he ſeems deeply * 
intereſted concerning them. Theſe ſtran- 
gers have given a narrative, in a writing 
which EF have prefented him, of the famine 7 
which at preſent devours their land. 


5 


tears. He bade me queſtion the Hebrews : 
concerning their father; and his joy was 
great, when he heard the old man had not 
hitherto ſuffered amid the public: calamity. 
I hear footſteps. ——Some one 
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ps 
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PH A8 E AR. 


Leave us, Zares. 
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A HASE ARA. 


Now will I avenge myſelf of a perfidi- 
sous brother. Oraſis knows the extent 
of his ingratitude, and will not refuſe to 
= ſerve mE—That friendſhip, by which 
we are united, will make him participate 


£08 
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71 


the juſt reſentmerſt with which my boſom 
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ORA Ss 18. 


tant 
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Speak, dear Phaſear, 


PHASEA R, 


(Takes a letter from his pocket: * 
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OR A818. 


brother's hand. 


it is your 


Ves, 
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My brother Give not the name of 
brother to the moſt ungrateful of men. 
| 1 Cleophis, as you know, my Lord, owes 
to me his fortune ; nor are you ignorant 
of the manner in which he has repaid all 
my benefactions and all my love. My 
ig he hath ſought, and every de, by 
which we are united, is broken. 


ORAS IS, 


ef 


;M (After having read the letter.) 


This imprudent letter informs me that, g 
| ſeduced by a ſilly paſſion, Cleophis is the 
rival of his maſter, and dares to adore | 
the abjedt of Pharaoh's affection ; his 
miſtreſs.——But how, came this letter into 


your hands? 


PHASEAR, 


[-bribod che ſlaye who is the confident 


9 this intrigue. 


OR A818. 
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Onas1s. 
And what mean you ? 
PHAGSEAXAR. - F 


To be revenged.—To inform the king, 
this very day, he is betrayed. —You only, Þ? 
Oraſis, may approach and ſpeak to him | 
at all times.—Give him this letter. 3 


3 


Were there a conſpiracy againſt him, 
did the ſmalleſt danger menace the ſtate, 
or his perſon, I would fly to inform him, 
though life were the ſacrifice of my loy- | 
alty. But wherefore ſhould I deprive |? 
him of an illuſion which, perhaps, is ne- 
ceſſary to his happineſs ? 


PH AS E A R. 


vou refuſe to ſerve me then, Oraſis? 


— 


ORASIS. 


* : = 
7 


* 


3 
1 


Think what you aſk.—An act that 
would debaſe us both. 


I aſk but what for you I would perform, 
without heſitation.—— Ah, were you in 
my ſituation and I in your 


Phaſear !—Your better underſtanding 
paſſion blinds. Hurried away by 
reſentment and hatred, you are not your- 
ſelf, or you would think like me. 


Can you, whom. I have ſeen ſo indig- 
nant at the procedure of Cleophis, can 
you oppoſe my juſt vengeance ? 


_ Cleophis is an ungrateful man, but he 
is your brother.—That former friendſhip, 


_ 
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A Orasrs. 


PH AS E AR. 


OR A818. 


Pn 


ORA SIS. 


a that 


» r 
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that intimate confidence, thoſe ties of 
kindred, all the reſult of habit and mu- 
tual convenience, have you the right to 


annul them all? Or how may you break 
the indiſſoluble ties which nature forms? 


Cleophis may juſtly loſe the name of 
friend, but of the title of brother he may 
never be deprived. It is ſacred and inde- 


lible.— Though your hearts may be diſ- 


cordant, by how many motives are you 
ſtill united? Honor and fame are in 
common between you. If your brother 
diſhonors himſelf, doth he not diſhonor 
you ? If, by rendering your country fome 
glorious and important ſervice, you im- 
mortalize your own name, do you not 
alfo immortalize your brother's !—In 
vain would you eſtrange and ſeparate 
yourſelves : the will of heaven, the laws 
of nature, the opinions of men, reaſon, 
prejudice itſelf, all drag you towards each 


other; all invite you to love, or, at leaſt, 


to ſerve each other like brethren. 
PHASE AR. 

Ah! my Lord, how ealy is it for thoſe 

to condemn reſentment who have never 

felt the envenomed wounds of 1ngrati- 


tude ! Had you baſely, like me, been 


betrayed by a brother 
„ 8. 


Phaſear !—Had I been * 
| | PH A- 
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PH AS E A R. 
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 B 5 ORASIS. 


Your brother never yet attempted 
= your lite. And, though he even had 
been guilty of a crime fo horrid, ſtill 
I ſhould have told you, vengeance were 
not for you.—He is your brother. 


* 1 - 
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= PHASE AN 


Did you feel my wrongs, my Lord, 
your thoughts would be different. —How- 
ever, are you, determined to refuſe the 
favour I requeſt? 


Or asrs. 
Phaſſar, by the ſacred name of friend- 
ſhip, let me entreat you will not be 


thus precipitate. Take time at leaſt 
to reflect. 


Pn As E AR. 
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1 Well, my Lord, till to-morrow I Will 
q wait, but, ſhould you perſiſt in your re- 
. fuſal, I then will g0 e and preſent 
[> this paper to the king. 
1 O R A- 
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by 
« . - © 
ORas1Is 0 
7 A e . 
f 1 5 


Yourſelf !——Yourſelf the accuſer o ß 
your brother! 


PHASEAR. 5 / 1 
The avenger of my wrongs: 
ORASLS. 


Yourſelf !——Think of the indelible 8 
diſgrace, . 


P HA 8s E A R. 


With which your refuſal will brand 
me. | 


OnaAas 11S. 


I!——Werel to act as you require, 
would that dimiruſh your guilt ? 
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Let us ſpeak no more on the ſubject, 
my Lord; to-morrow you will inform _ 
of 


* 


And have you, Phaſear, ſpoken to theſe 


greatly intereſted me. 
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of your determination. I have an- 
other favor to aſk.—The Hebrew-men, 
whom your bounty hath aſſiſted, have 
had recourſe to me to obtain a mo- 
ment's audience. | | 


O 


What is their requeſt ? 
I 


PHASE AR. 


Deeply affected by your benevolence, 
they with to expreſs their gratitude to 
you in perſon. ; 


Orragts:; 


Let them depart. Let them return to 
their aged father.—I cannot ſee them.— 


ſtrangers ? | 
PHASEA RK. 


I have, my Lord, and confeſs that the 
youth and beauty of the youngeſt have 


H 3 O & A- 
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O43 3-8, 


(With agitation.) 


What !-——Have they brought the 
youngeſt* of their brethren Know you 
the name of the boy ? 2 


PHASEAR, 
Benjamin. 
Oras1s, (Alde.) 


What is it I hear !—lIs Benjamin with 
them! (Aloud.) Well, my Lord, in 
compliance with your requeſt, J will ſee 


the youth. Let one of his brethren con- 


duct him hither. 


PHASE. R; 


They are all aſſembled near the pa- 


lace. I will go myſelf and bear your 
anſwer. | 


ORASIS. 
When they are departed, I wiſh to 
ſpeak to you, Phaſear. 


P H A- 


vowed my deſtruction. 
be the beloved of Jacob, if he be dear to 
his father as Joſeph was, I have every. 
thing to fear for his life. 
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pu S EAR. 

J. will return, my Lord. 

OnastSc 


You will find me here. 


SC B N 


OR A818. 


O thou! my neareſt, deareſt brother, 


beloved boy, whom Rachel bore, and 
whom I never ſaw but in thy cradle; 
how may I conceal that ſtrong emotion 
with which thy preſence agitates my bo- 
ſom !-——What, ſo young, and under- 


take ſo long a journey and ſo painful !— 


And, great God ! unto whoſe care haſt 


thou been committed ?—To the ſons of 


Leah Jacob has. entruſted Benjamin.— 


But, alas! my father knows them not. 


———Envious and cruel men, who 
If Benjamin 


How ſhall 
protect him from the ferocious jealouſy 
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of his inhuman brethren ?—--Brethren! 
and are theſe barbarous men my bre 
 thren ?—Alas !—How ſhall I behold, and 
hide my emotion, from the face of him Xx 
who is to bring hither Benjamin ?--But what 
would his be, did he know that the Ora- = 
{is who governs Egypt, Oraſis, Miniſter 
and Favorite of a mighty Monarch, is 
that ſame Joſeph whom he ſold like a vile 
ſlave -- ſhudder ! he very recol x 
lection makes my blood run cold with * 
horror. The ſight of one of theſe perfi- 1 
dious men more powerfully will retrace to 
memory that day of hatred, rage and ter- 
ror, when my brethren became a band of 
murderers.——-Again their tumultuous 
cries, their menacing and dreadful words 
reſound in my ears. Again I behold 
them, inſpired with mad fury, rejecting 
remorſe, yielding to guilt, ſurrounding, 1 
ſeizing, and plunging me into the black . 
pit they had choſen for my grave. From I 
the depth of darkneſs, I implored the 9 
God of Abraham, Iſaac and [acob, and © 
my feeble voice was heard, even in | 
heaven. Thou, God of Mercy, wert 
my Saviour, nor can I better repay thy AF 
benefactions than by forgetting the in- 1 
& juries I have received. By triumphing 
over juſt reſentment, imitating thy cle- 1 
mency, and pardoning guilt, ſhall I ren- A 
der thee homage moſt worthy of thee, Y 
and beſt expreſs my gratitude for all thy 
Ss coodneſc.—Such are the ſacrifices moſt 
= acceptable 
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= acceptable in thine « eyes. —] hear foot- 


ſteps. Perhaps tis Benjamin! 

How ſhall I ſmother all the affection I 
feel — Yet let me be calm.—-That his 
brother and conductor ſhould know me in 
my preſent rank, under this diſguiſe, and 
after the change of features which age 
and this burning climate have produced, 
I need not fear. They approach. 

J tremble. With how —_— various 
ſenſations at once my ſoul is ſeized !— 
Let me, if poſſible, diſſemble that exceſſive 
agitation and affection by which, alone, I 
can be betrayed. 


\ 
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3 OW WY; 
Or as1s, BENJAMIN, SIMEON. 


( Aſide, and looking earneſtly at Benjamin.) 


'Tis he !——Tis Benjamin! Affect- 


* 
[oY * . . 


ing picture of a beloved mother, how 
many former ideas, dear to memory, doſt 
thou excite | (Aloud, and turning toward; 
Simeon.) Come near. * 


S1IM/EON. 


Thus at your feet, - moſt puiſſant and 
benevolent miniſter of good, permit us. to 
expreſs our gratitude. 

ORaAS1Is, 
(Raifing him.) 


{ 
What is it you do ?—You had need 
of ſuſtenance, and I had the power to 


 ſerye.--—-What have I done more than 


humanity required ? It uy be not a 
ſenſation foreign to your boſom, you will 


ceaſe to admire an action ſo natural and 


ſo neceſſar y. 


SIMEON, 
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1 \ 
*  S$S1MEON, (Afide.) 
How awful his voice His features, 
huis ſerious deportment, his ſentiments all 
inſpire reſpect. 


ORASI 8. 
15 A What is your name? 
SIMEON. 
Simeon, my Lord. 
O0 KA 813. 
And the name of that youth? 


SIM EON. 


| Benjamin. 
2555 ASM. 
= Is he your brother? 


— 
P 
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— 


—— — 
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— 
— 


SIMEON. 
Jacob is our father, but Rachel his 
mother, was not my mother. 1 
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And had Rachel only this ſon? ; A 


SIMEON. 


Alas She had yet another. 9 
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ſerved he their hatred ? : 
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o „ 
Why ſeem you ſo diſturbed ? 

SIMEO N. 


In pity, forbear to interrogate me far- 
ther. | 1 


ORA 81S. ; 


What, was this ſon, this Joſeph, un- 
worthy of his father? Was he perfidi- 
ous and cruel to his brethren ?——De- 


SIMEON. 
He was innocent and virtuous. 


QOntagtiS.: 


You weep. 


d 


SIMEON. 


My Lord !-—<You know not how you 
rend my heart, 


OR AS1Is; 
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OR as1s, (Alde.) 


His remorſe affects me; let me for- 
bear to increaſe his affliction. ( Aloud.) 
Come hither, Benjamin, and ſpeak to 
me.— Should I deſire to detain you 


awhile in Egypt, would you contented | 


ſtay with me ? 
BEN A MIN. 


Alas! my Lord, how might I ftay ? 


My father dwelleth in the Land of Ca- 


ORas1s:. 


Riches and honors I could eaſily pro- 


cure you. 


BENJAMIN. 


Riches and honors could not ſupply 


the loſs of a father, the want of his ſo- 
ciety, the happineſs of comforting his 
old age. e 


ORA T1606 


vour feelings are natural and juſt, and 


only encreaſe the deſire I have you 


' ſhould 


1 
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ſhould remain. Vet, you ſhall ſee Jacob 
again. Suffer your brethren to depart; 
they will inform him why you art left 
in Egypt, and, whenever you deſire, 
you ſhall again reviſit the country he in- 
habits. 


SIMEON. 


Ah, my Lord, what is it you pro- 
poſe? Since Jacob hath loſt the eldeſt 
*X ſon of Rachel, Benjamin is become the 
object of his deareſt, tendereſt affection. 
When to us he confided the beloved 
XZ youth, he made us ſwear we would bring 
him back. If Benjamin be not with us, 
Z how ſhall we dare preſent ourſelves be- 
fore our father? The relation of your 
kindneſs, towards Benjamin, will appear 
unto him but as a tale; and he will ſay 
unto us, it is ye who have robbed me of 
my child. 


Oi 


What you! The brethren of Benja- 
min! Would it be poſſible he could 
ſuſpect, could accuſe you, of a crime ſo 
horrible and unnatural ?=—And where- 
fore ſhould your father ſuſpect you of 
barbarity, from which nature would 

ſhrink with deteſtation ? How 1ma- 
gine you ſo inhumanly blood thirſty, as 


to 


Yi 
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to conſpire together and murder an inno- 

cent brother, 12 whom you are all be- 
u 


loved? No: ſuch wickedneſs may not 
be; nor ſuch ſuſpicion. i 


s SIMEON, (Ajfide.) 


Each word he utters confounds and 
overwhelms me with ſhame. 


OnRasSTs. 


Since, however, I ſee you will not 


grant me the favor I aſk, you ſhall ſuffer 
no conſtraint. Depart, Benjamin, with 
your brethren, only remain here ſome lit- 
tle while in the palace. A banquet is 
preparing, my friends will ſoon afſem- 
ble, and I invite ye all to be my gueſts. 
When the duties of hoſpitality are ful- 
filled, ye ſhall be detained no longer : 
you may then go hence. 


SIME ON. 
Gracious Lord, your goodneſs— 
O 


Bring hither your brethren.— Go. 
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jacob prefers Benjamin to the chil- 
dlren of Leah. Have I not, therefore, 
cauſe to fear Benjamin is envied and hat- 
"Fed by his brethren? Not to reſtore him 
to his father did they refuſe me. The 
good I would do him excites their jea- 
louſy, and they have conſpired againſt 
\Zhim.—But I will deliver him from their 
power. He is my brother, my heart 
| yearns towards him. His piety and fili- 
gal affection render him ill more dear. 
Oh, how ſweet are thoſe emotions 
Zwhich nature inſpires towards a brother! 
Lovely youth! He alone could ſup- 
p ply the — of me to my father; he has 
received thoſe benedictions, thoſe pater- 
nal careſſes of which, by the perfidy of 
my brethren, I have been deprived.---— 
0 my father, not all the gifts of fortune, 
wealth, or honor, can make me forget 
thee.— But, here, eſtabliſhed, in a ſtrange 
land, by ties the moſt ſacred, Miniſter 
of a Sovereign, who is my benefactor, 
2X ovght I to abandon Egypt, the govern- 
4 1 ment 
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ment of which he has confided to my 
cares? Ought I to quit the wife whom | 1 
he, or 5 children whom heaven, hat! 
given me? Neither could I return to U . 
Canaan without publiſhing the crime of 8 
my brethren, without bearing 3 1 
diforder, and grief, into the boſom of m 
family. I hear the voice of Phaſcar, 3 
let me proceed to execute the deſign 18 
have formed. 
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Come hither, dear Phaſear, I have 
need of thy friendſhip. 
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1 ay yer eg to your will, diſpoſe of me, 
my Lord. 


= ORASILS. 
May depend on ſecreſy inviolable ? 
= PHASE AR. 

Doth Oraſis doubt m faith? 


OR A318. 


ve ere. 


Time 1s precious ; has me, Phaſear. 


———— The Hebrews, with whom I have 
ſpoken, 


oo Sha WAG a - 


11 


but you ſhall ſupply my place. I wil 4 


be careful not to be ſeen. : 
PHASEAR. | 4 
And what is your intent? F 


phis, they ſhall be arreſted by my order, 
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ſpoken, will preſently return with their 
burthen. Bel they depart, I mean to 
give them a ſplendid banquet, here in 
this palace. I intend not to be preſent, 


command my cup of gold to be placed b 
before the youth, Benjamin; and, when 
they depart, let the cup be ſecretly put 
- _ 
into the mouth of the ſack that belong- # 
eth to Benjamin. This only was the re- 
queſt I had to make. 


PHASEAR. 


How, my Lord ! Secretly conceal 
the cup in his ſack -I underſtand you 
not, Do you mean it as a gift? 


O1. 


Far from it. When you conceal it, 
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-Fand my cup demanded ; which being 
Found, in the ſack of Benjamin, they 
hall be re-conducted to the palace like 
criminals, diſgraced by the meaneſt of 
actions. e 


P HAS E AR. 
XZ Heavens! What is it I hear! 
1 De 


1 I ſee I yet ſhall augment your ſupriſe. 
— Theſe 
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Vour brethren | 
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ORASIS. 


„ Yes, but brethren moſt inhuman, fnoſt 
; perfidious; who together concurred, and 
Z plotted to take away my life. Neither 
my youth, my innocence, nor my pray- 
ers, could move their compaſſion. They 
condemned me to the moſt lingering, the 
= moſt dreadful of deaths, caſt me into a 
$ deep 
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deep pit, and there encloſed me, living, 1 
in a horrible grave. Pity, remorſe, the 
compunctions of nature, they were deaf 1 
to; their covetouſneſs only ſaved my life. 
Iſhmaelite merchants happened to paſs 
by, to whom my aſſaſſins agreed to fell 
me. Drawn from the gulph into which 
hatred had plunged me, was ſent a 
ſlave, among ſtrangers, here into Egypt. 


PHASE AR. 


The tale makes me ſhudder.— Ves, it 
was atrocious, unheard of guilt.— Vet, 
my Lord; theſe men are your brethren 
by heaping ignominy on them, by deliver- 
ing them over to the rigor of the law, re- 
member your Innocence will be ſtained 
by their crimes. 


— 


OR A 6 IS. 


Were vengeance what I ſought I might 7 
enjoy it, yet not participate their diſho- | 
nor. They, themſelves, recolle& me 
not, nor doth any one here know they are 
my brethren. 


PHASEAR 


But you, my Lord, know them t to be 
ſuch. 


OR A- 
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& deſire of your brother's deſtruction ? 
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ww 


ORA 81S. 


Phaſear And is it you who ſpeak 
thus? You, whoſe breaft burns with 2 


You, who ſo earneſtly have conjured me 
to aid your vengeful project. 


P HAS E A R. 


My Lord !—But think how 8 


criminal is the action you require from 
me. 


OR A8 1S. 


And have you not required me to ac- 
cuſe a man who never was my enemy? 


Were I to ſhew Pharoah the letter which 


you have obtained, the puniſhment of 
Cleophis would be inevitable. 
PHASE A R. - 


At leaſt I have. not employed deceit to 
obtain his puniſhment. 


Onx9s rs 


Yes, you have had recourſe to artifice 
and 


/ 
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and treaſon, by ſeducing the ſlave from 
whom you obtained the letter. And can 
you compare your ſituation to mine? 
Cleophis has forgotten to be grateful, ha; 
betrayed the duties of friendſhip ; but ha 
he ſought your death? Has he attempted | 
to bereave you of life or liberty ?—Ii 
your reſentment be ſo violent, what mui F* 
mine be? Though I would accuſe my 
perſecutors and aſſaſſins of an imaginary | 
crime, is not their real guilt infinitely | Þ 
more abominable than their imputedl ? 


PHASKTak. 


But the youngeſt of them ! Surely you 
cannot hate that ſweet, that innocent 
youth? He had no part in the wickednej: 
of his unhappy brethren. 

; 


N ; ORaASIS. 


Hate him! Hate Benjamin !==Oh, no, 
you know not how dear he is to my 
heart. E 


PHASEA R. 


By what unaccountable caprice, then, 
do you wiſh the cup to be concealed in 
his ſack ? 


DA A1 


ORASis. 


This evening you ſhall know. Be not 
anxious for his ſafety ; that he has nothing 
to fear, let my moſt ſacred promiſe be 
the pledge: f 


PR A 


T think I underſtand you. You would 
accuſe the Hebrews of the double) baſe- 
neſs of ſtealing the cup, and ſeeking, to 
caſt the guilt on Benjamin, who may en- 
tertain ſome ſuſpicions of his brethren, 


don them without regret. 


ORrASis: 


Be that as it may: do you conſent to 
the requeſt I have made ? ' 


PHuASEAlK 


Þ Theſe wretched men have implored my 
Protection, and may | enter into a plot to 
do them evil? Not long ſince, you, 
= Oralis, exhorted me to * offences: 
uould it not be an act worthy of you, to 
ſet me this noble example? 


ORAS1sS. 
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and thus partake your hatred, and aban- 


4 
* 


„ 2 — 8 
. — 8 - 
—— — — > — — 
6 2 4 * — 1 - Mi ma 1 411 ** 
. - 2 * 2 = o = N 


— 


— 2 > * 
* — £ — * 
* : . * «. — * 
3 . DIL 2 


"a. 
* 2 


— 


OD... 


Nr 1 " 

— 2 * » ww of ER 

2 r "AT 

R 3 „ 2 »— 
7 n 


180 JOSEPH MADE KNOWN 
Pd | 


On'as1ls. 


Would you follow it ? 


PHASE AR, 
(After a monteni's conſideration.) 


Wherefore heſitate > Never was reſent- 
ment better founded than yours. Yaur 
brethren are monſters unworthy to behold 
the light of day.- And yet—l hope, 
in the moment of vengeance, you will 
liſten to the voice of nature and huma- 
_ nity, pleading for mercy. You do not 

Q:fire their death. | 


OR AS IS. 


Certainly not. 


PHAS EAR. 
3 
Swear to me their lives ſhall be ſaſe. 


ORasrts. 


ear h 


* 


5 
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5 PR A8 EAR. 


3 


to inflict / it cannot be too ſevere for the 
crime of which they are guilty. You 
ſee, Oraſis, my friendſhip for you hath 
vanquiſhed my ſ{cruples ; and now I have 

a right to exact from you the convincing 

proof, I aſk, of an attachment equal to 
that of which you find me capable. 


indict} other puniſhment you mean 


ORAS1I S. 


I underſtand you Give me the letter 
of Cleophis—your brother. 7 


:Þ f A SE AR. 

: Hers it is.—Vou promiſe to give it to 
the king. 5 
— ORras1ts. 

Yes, to-morrow morning, if you then 


ſhould continue in your preſent diſpo- 
ſition. 5 6 


PA 
= PHASE AR. 


9 Thus, into your hands, I give my — 
FED | I 2 | 0 
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of vengeance, and undertake to ſee yours 
executed. 


On A818. 


Let us lofe no time: I muſt give the 
neceſſary orders for the execution of my 
deſign. Go you to Benjamm and his 
brethren, and be it your office to receive 
and entertain them. 


PHASE AR. 


Depend on my care, end forget not 
your promiſes. 
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Into what fatal exceſſes are we hurried 
by our paſſions How is Phaſear borne 
away by their impetuous power, even 
while his reaſon deteſts their influence, 
and ſhrinks with horror from the lame \, 
effect in others.—O Thou who knoweſt 
my heart, Jehovah, God of my fathers, 
deign to aid my 2 deign to pre- 
ſerve Benjamin from the dangers which 
threaten him, thoſe dreadful dangers from 
which thy arm delivered me. 
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Wh | f 
ACT 1 
s S . 


PH AS E A R. . 


It is done.— I have fulfilled my 
guilty promiſe.—But who ſhall ſtifle the 
remorſe I feel ?—Theſe miſerable men, 
with hearts overflowing with gratitude, 
now, on quitting the palace, prayers and 
bleſſings have beſtowed on Oraſis; the 
cruel Oraſis, who only hath heaped be- 
nefits upon them to make their ignominy 
the greater. This favorite of heaven, 
this deliverer of Egypt, this Oraſis, ſo 
famous for his genius and his aggrandize- 
ment, how have I been deceived in him! 

I admired, I loved him; but now I 
feel. he hath loſt all place in my heart — 
How could he ſuppoſe himſelf indebted 
to friendſhip for the unworthy ſervice I 
have juſt performed ?——No. I have 
become his accomplice, but have ceaſed: 
to be his friend. —Yet, what have I to 
reproach him with ? The deſire of 
vengeance: a paſſion by which I myſelf 
am conſumed ! Yet, whatever he may 
pretend, I than ke have ſtronger cauſe 
for hatred. Though his brethren have 
committed an act moſt culpable, it = 

| but 
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but during the fatal moment of delirious 
fury; and, far from being their victim, to 
this fury Oraſis owes his elevation and 
his happineſs. While I, by a brother, 
who to me is indebted for all his fortune, 
baſely am betrayed. In him havel found 
an ambitious rival, whoſe only endeayor 
it bath been, for years, to render all my 
hopes abortive; and who, adding inſo- 


lence to ingratitude, audaciouſly braves 


me, fearing neither my hatred nor my 
reſentment.—And can I buy the pleaſure 
of humbling and confounding this bro- 
ther too dear? — Oh, no. To-morrow, 
vengeance ſhall be fatiated —--Orafis 
comes. Let me hide the involuntary 
agitations I fee!, 5 * #1 
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* 


nm 


PHRHASEAR, OR Ass. 
ORA IS. e 47 


122 you, Phaſear, to inform your 

of the ſucceſs of our artifice. Zares hath | i 
Juſt brought me intelligence of the lols 
of the cup, and inſtant orders are dif- 

© patched to follow and ſeize on Benjamin 
and his brethren.—-They wilt preſently 
be here. | Th | 


PHASEAR. 


a Ah t my Lord what do you mean to 
0? 


OR A8S81S. 


I have already told you. 


PHASE AR. VB 


But what puniſhment do you mean to "2 
inflict? | | x7 
ORA8 18. 1 


<3 
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Oras1Ls. 
You ſhall know before we part. 


But wherefore do you ſeem fo much diſ- 
turbed? P 


| wy PHASEAR. 


In vain would I diſſemble. 


Ipite 


of myſelf, my heart reproaches me for 


having thus abetted your revenge. 


OR As. 


And am not I to abet yours alſo ?—If 
you ſtill deſire the puniſhment of Cleo- 
phis, from me, at leaſt, hide your re- 


\ 


PHASE A R, Aide. 


Ah, the recollection reſtores me to my- 
elf. (Aloud.) Yes, we will be revenged. 
All means are law ful to puniſh the perfi- 
dious and confound the guilty. Where- 


tore ſhould we then feel remorſe ?—The 
innocent we oppreſs not. The wicked to 


oppoſe is to imitate heaven; and become 
the formidable inſtrument of juſtice.— 
No; your brethren I no longer can conſi- 
der but as baſe aſſaſſins. Death is thetr 
deſert ; yet you will ſuffer them to live. 
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ceit. And havee I not the right to take 
that from him which I gave ; ſince he on- 


views ?- 


OR AS 1 S. 


Some one comes. — Tis Zares; no 
doubt he has ſecured Benjamin. 


PHASE A R, ( Afede: ) 


tain the preſence of the man I have be- 
trayed! 


SCENE 


And can I pity them; or ought I to con- 
demn you? To me Cleophis is indebted 
for all his wealth, all his proſperity. To 
me he hath returned ingratitude and de- 


ly uſes it to injure me and counteract my 


Fearful moment How may I ſuſ- 
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"os 
PAS EAR, ORASIS, ZARES. 
OA A818. 


Well, Zares ?: 


1 


Z A R ES. 
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My Lord, I have found the cup. 
0 R A8 18. 
In whoſe poſſeſſon? 5 


Z ARE 8. 


| V 
ih The youngeſt of theſe baſe Hebrews. 
9 Yet his ſurpriſe and grief were ſo great 
tat I fcarcely could believe him guilty, 
nt The crime, no doubt, was committed by 
A his brethren ; and, perhaps, without his 
7 knowledge. . 


O. RA 818. 
Did they deny the theft ? 


Z AR E s. 
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2 A R E S. 


They appeared confounded, annihilat- 
ed: ſpoke of remorſe, divine juſtice; 
| but only in half ſentences, interrupted by 
= fighs, groans and tears. | = 


| 1 
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Paas AR, (Aide) 1 


9 

eas —— — 
— — 
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What have I done! . 


0 R618. 8 | A 


Where are they ? 
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Z ARE 8. 


At the palace gates, under the guard oß 
your ſlaves. 3 PM 
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3 ö BE 


OR Ass, PRAS EAR. 


OR A8 1s. 


Z Whither runneſt thou, Phaſear ? | 


* PHASE AR. 7 


Let me fly; let me quit this piace. 


ORA 41 


No. Stay. 


Ss, ASEAR. 

I cannot. How can I, face to face, 

behold theſe men? Ah, if your heart 

were not inacceſſible to pity, you would, 

mat leaft, conceive what are my preſent 
feelings! 


ORA SIS. 


Pity !—And what then is thy heart ?— 
Thou weepeſt the misfortune of ſtrangers, 
of aſſaſſins, yet aſkeſt the deſtruction of a 
brother! : 


PRHASE AA. 
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PH A Ss E A R. 


I own, I confeſs it. The cruel re- 


proach is but too well founded. But, be 
it virtue or be it weakneſs, compaſſion ſtirs 
up remorſe, which I in vain would over: 
come, in vain would conceal. 


Or A8 1s. 
1 hear the voice of Benjamin.— Pha- 
fear, go not hence, I muſt exact this proof 
of your friendſhip. . 
PHASEAR, (Afide.) 
Ves, I will ſtay ; but it ſhall be to pro- 
rect theſe wretched men S and, if it be 


neceſſary, even by ſacrificing my own re- 
venge. 3 8 


SCENE 


. 
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N 


Or as18,PHASEAR, ZAR ES, St Mo, 
RERUBEN, BENJAMIN, with alk 
the Brethren of Jos EH. 


Za xs. 


Behold the criminals, my Lord. 


OA A.s 18. 


Leave us. 


S. C E N ,. 
All the former Charatters, except ZARES.. 


ORas1ls, 
(Turning towards. his brethren.) 


Wretched ſtrangers, whom my bounty 
too ealily admitted here! Wherefore have 
you violated. the facred ties of hoſpitali- 
ty? You, no doubt, are the accomplices 
of your younger brother. I might de- 
you you all of the happineſs of ever 

returning 
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returning to your country ; 


detain him, only, wh guilt cannot 


be doubted. Benjamin muſt remain in 
As for you, depart : you are at 


Egypt. 
hberty. 


PuaASEAR, (Ad.) 
Ah !—T breathe again. 


SIMEON. 


No, my Lord, Benjamin is not guilty. 
Puniſh us, whom the wrath of Heaven 
Oh! reftore Benjamin to his 
country and his father, and let all your 


purſues. 
_ indignation be on our heads 


REUBEN. 


Only let Benjamin be free and we will 


accept ſlavery, as a Juſt Judgment, which 
we have but too well merited. 


BENJAMIN. 


What is it you ſay, my brethren !— 
Would you juſtify me, by accuſing your- 
ſelves? Shall I be thought innocent by 
your making yourſelves ſeem guilty ?— 
Or ſhall I ſee you ſacrificed to my ſate- 
ty?——No; I will partake your miſ- 
* nes. 51 | 
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1 Badſanin is innocent. 
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OAN A818. 


What 1. Simeon, Reuben, do you con- 


feſs yourſelves criminal? 


O MN ES. 


{ 


( 


z (That is to ſay, all the brethren of Joſeph, 


except Benjamin, ſuddenly exclaim—) 
All! All! 


BENJAMIN. 
O my brethren ! 


SIMEON. 


have we dragged a deplorable life. A 


: 4 
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ful, a moſt injured, moſt dreadful ſpecte | 


haunts us inceſſantly. e ee and 9 
hov'ring evils add ten thouſand imaginz. "WM 
ry torments to our real woes! 6 


Nay, 
ſtrange to thought! you, my Lord, aa. $ 
preſence, the fight of you, alone, firi 
ſtruck and ſtill ſtrikes our hearts with 
trouble and terror !——Your features, th: | 
very ſound of your voice, recall to mind 
the object and the cauſe of all our gui)? 
fears.—Yes, my Lord, you hath heave} * 
choſen to puniſh the crime which repent. | * 
ance, however ſincere, however bitter, | 
never can expiate !—-Oh, that by offerin; | 
ourſelves the: victims of divine juſtice, 
that heaven might but, in mercy, reſtore | 
a moment's tranquillity: to our boſoms !— | 
Diſpoſe of us, therefore, as you pleaſe, | 
be it ſlavery or death; but oh caſt an eye 
of compaſſion on this child, on Benja- | # 
min! Oh, conſider and ſpare his youth, 
his innocence! He, alone; among us all,, 
is worthy to conſole a virtuous father... 
Oh ſuffer him to live, that he may dry | 
up his tears, and tell him, the wretched | 
children of Leah have ſacrificed themſelves | 
to preſerve the laſt of the ſons of Rachel! 


PHEASESR: 5 


Oh! generous Oraſis, what ſentence 
mean you to pronounce ? _ 


ORASIS, 
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Qa 4818 


(Turning towards his brethren ) 


-_ 


ſt 8 This is too much! 
be. bo ſincere? Happy that I am Again 

ou are my brethren. I am 
Lak am your brother! 


| wn © 
1 - 
| I „ 
„ 
\ HSE 
"2 , 
2 488 


Ou N Ee, 
VDrawing back with terror and ſurpriſe. } 


f Fi Joſeph !- God of our fathers ! 


22 4 
1 
> N 7 
N 


PHASE AR. 


Again he is my friend. 


Jos E R, 
(To his Brethren.) 


Caſt away your fears, they wrong me. 


A | OMNEs, 
C Throwing themſelves at the feet of Joſeph.) 
Oh, my Lord! 


Jos Ey yn, 
Ms — 
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Jos zu, 
Raiſing them. of f 
Every thing is forgotten.—I am your 


brother, and my heart is yours !—Yes, | 


am your brother! (They fall upas | 
nec and weep.) | 


PHASEAR. 
Affecting moment! 


Jos EB. 
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And thou, dear Benjamin, child of a 
beloved mother. Ah! how ſweet it is to 
hold thee thus ; to call thee brother ! Oh 
ſpeak ! tell me, in this ha 3 


what thy thoughts, what thy ſenſations 
r | 
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B ENI AMI N. 


Alas! my brother, though I knew you 
not, how often have IT wept your death, 
how often partook the ſorrows of my | 
father magine then how great is my 
Joy, how vaſt my happineſs, to find my- 
felf thus in the arms of Joſeph! 


„Jos Er AH. 
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2 PH. 


Praiſed be the God of Jacob, who hath 
Fvrought theſe things! Never, my 
brethren, was I ſo vile as to have a thought 
go harm you. Benjamin only did L wiſh 
to retain, and therefore was this ſtratageni 
contrived. But NE” read your hearts, 
have ſeen your grief, and my fears are 
| Fdiſpelled. Depart then to our father, 
take Benjamin with you, and reſtore him 
to the arms of Jacob. To the benefits 
vou have received from the Miniſter of 
Pharaoh, I will add the gifts of a brother, 
a brother whoſe heart 1s divided among 
X you.—Say to my father that duties, the 
moſt ſacred, detain me in Egypt; but that 
I cannot enjoy my fortune, without par- 
taking it with him and with my brethren. 
Pray him to come, him and his family. 
ERefuſe me, ſure, he will not. Then ſhall 
I, though deprived the ſweet pleaſure of 
27 reviſiting the land of my nativity, then, 
= when my father and my brethren are at 


= Memphis, again I ſhall have found my 


country, 


©S 


Behold our tears, my Lord, let them 
7 ſpeak for us !—Tt is not for our tongues 
do expreſs the feelings of our hearts 

{ Joſeph dares confide Benjamin to our pro- 
tection.— 
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tection.—O, my Lord, leaſt thoſe inqule. | 


tudes, which, by the nobleneſs of your 
own mind, are at preſent diſſipated, ſhould 


again revive before our return, permit me 
to remain at Memphis; let Simeon be the 


pledge. 
Jos ER. 


No, Simeon. No, my brother. Suſ— 
picion towards you is for ever baniſhed 


this boſom. 


S © 3 
SO I M:EO NN. 


* 


Nay, my Lord, but I will not leave 


you:—Your tranquillity is now become 
dear to me. 


Well, my brother, be it as thou wilt, 


and be thou maſter here, Simeon. Be 


this the houſe of thy father: ſo conſider, 
ſo uſe it. But go, my brethren ; wait a mo- 
ment under the portico: I will preſently 
be with you. The ſtratagem I uſed, and 
your innocence, muſt be publicly pro- 
claimed; then will IJ give orders for your 
ſafe conduct, and receive your farewell. 


SCENE 
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SCENT VI, And Laft. 


Jos EY R, PHASEA R. 


7 PH AN Y 


at length we are alone.——No- 


ble and . generous friend!. Thinkeſt 
thou that Phaſear only would admire thy 


EZ virtues? Give me back that fatal letter. 


Joszeyen, 


» (Returning the letter.) 


| Phaſear, when I accepted this paper, 


be certain I knew thou wouldeſt aſk me 


to return it. = | 
„ 


Henceforth be hatred and vengeance, 


thoſe dreadful ſenſations, thoſe inſenſate 


paſſions of feeble and cruel minds, ba- 
niſhed my breaſt. (He deſtroys the letter.) 


Thou haſt informed, thou haſt taught me 


to feel the whole extent of the ſacred rites 
of nature, the happineſs and the glory of 
knowing to pardon.— Ves, on that ſolemn 
day, when Pharaoh, in the midſt of the 
mighty and the wiſe, ſought, received, and 
proclaimed thee the tutelary genius of his 
„ empire 


al \ 


N 
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empire then, glorious as was that day to 
thee, thou appearedſt leſs great, leſs hap- 
py than but now, when I beheld thee 
weeping with thy brethren ! ol 


_—_ 


Jos EA. 


Phaſear=Let me behold thee all I wiſh 
Promiſe me to ſee, forgive, and love thy 
brother. 
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PH As E AR. 


* 


With tranſport!——Go to Benjamin, 
who waits to * you ; when you have re- 
ceived his laſt farewell I will attend you 
to the houſe of Cleophis. 


1 
e 


Jos EH. 


— — 2 5 FE 
MS Nd Fo 


* 1 * a4 
e 


Phaſear Ay friend | 


PHASE AR. 


Come, let us not delay. 
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THE END. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Naomi, Widow of Elimelech. 


RuTa, a Moabiteſs, Daughter-in-Lawot_ 
Naomi, and Widow of Mahallon. 


OAZ, Son of Salmon, near Kinſman of 
Naomi. | 


8 An, Servant of Boaz, and Over- 
ſeer of the Reapers. | 


REAPERs and GLEANERS. 


E 


Fin = - J 
DEDICATION ro PAMELA. «© I 


W ku I read you < aw of 


, Ruth, you were particularly 
ſtruck, Pamela, where fhe ſays to Naomi, 
Jhither thou goeſt I will go, and where 
thou lodgeſt TI will lodge; thy people ſhall be 
my people, and thy God my God. You re- 
queſted me to write a drama on this ſub- 
ject and dedicate it to you. Therefore, 
my dear, this piece, of right, belongs to 
you: nor can any perſon whatever bet- 
ter decide, whether I have truly and na- 
turally deſcribed the gratitude and attach- 
ment which the cares and tenderneſs of 
an adopted mother bught neceſlarily to 
inſpire. If you find Ruth, when ſhe 
ſpeaks to Naomi, expreſs herſelf as you 
feel, I ſhall be ſatisfied with my work. 


* 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


H E intereſting ſtory of Ruth nd 
Naomi has furniſhed Thomfon with 
the FA ieſt e wa to be found in his 
poem ap the 8e ; but he has taken 
— the chief in Hen ents, and has changed 
the names“ inthe ſcripture. 

The ſtory of Ruth is divided into four 
chapters, and is a maſterly effuſion of 
feeling and ſimplicity, and a precious mo- 
nument of ancient manners. But thoſe 
manners are no longer our manners; and 
a dramatic work, in which they ſhould be 
faithfully preſerved, would pleaſe ftill leſs, 
at preſent, than one which ſhould portray 
the manners of the ancient Gauls.. 

I have exactly followed the: ſtory of 
Ruth, and taken advantage in the denoue- 
ment of a circumſtance which I homſon 
could not in his epiſode; becauſe he has 
not laid the ſcene ii Judea, and becauſe 
it is peculiar to the laws of the Iſraelites. 
have not meant to imitate the. ſtyle, 
though I have literally copied the conver- 
lation between Ruth and Naomi, when 

the former forſakes her country to go with 
her mother-in-law. This converſation is 
in the ſecond ſcene of the ſecond act; and, 
it PRIN to me that, this ſhort quotation 


„This Epiſode is to be found 1 in his Autumn, and 
begins, 


© The lovely young Lavinia once had friends.“ 
K 3 5 
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18 not at all diſſimilar to the ſtyle of the 
reſt of the piece, and that it cannet be diſ- 
tinguiſhed in any manner from the collo- 
quies which precede or which follow. 
The ſpeech I have given to Naomi, when 
ſhe bleſſes Ruth, is not, I own, fo ſimple. 

in its diction ; but Naomi is inſpired at 
that moment ; and, therefore, ſhould ne- 
ceſſarily expreſs herſelf with more ſubli- 
mity than at any other. 


" R 
CEE Eo Se WREATH, SI 
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The following is an extract of the hiſtory of 
| | Ruth. 


Naomi had a huſband, named Hime- 
lech. There was a famine in Iſrael, which! 
obliged Naomi and her huſband to depart | 
from Bethlehem, and they and their two |" 
ſons, Mahlon and Chilion, went into 
the country of the Moabites, where the 
two ſons were married. Orpah, the wife 
of Chilion, and Ruth, the wife of Mah- 7 
lon, were both Moabites ; and Naomi liv- 9 
ed ten years in that foreign land. -Here 
ſhe loſt her huſband, and her two ſons; F* 


after which ſhe determined to return to 


Bethlehem. Having begun her jqurney, PF 
in which her two daughters-in-law accom- 9 


panied her, ſhe exhorted them to return 9 
back into their own country. She kiſſed 
them; they wept, and ſaid, Surely we 
will return with thee unto thy people. Nao- 
mi would not conſent, and anſwered, 
Turn again, my daughters, for it grieveth me 
much, for your ſakes, that the hand of the 

Ss * „ Lord 
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Lord is gone out againſt me; and they lifted 
up their voice and wept again. Orpah kiſſed 
her mother-in-law, and went back; but 
Ruth clave unto Naomi, and would not for- 
fake her. Her anſwer was: Entreat me 
not to leave thee, or to return from following 
after thee, for whither thou goeſt I will go, 
and where iÞou lodgeſt I will lodge ; thy peo- 
ple ſhall be my people, and thy God my God ; 
where thou dieſt will I die, and there will I 
by buried. The Lord do ſo to me, and more 
alſo if aught but death part thee and me. 

Ruth and Naomi then departed together, 
and went and dwelt at Bethlehem. Ruth, 
there, was a gleaner in wy field of Boaz, 
her kinſman, who praiſed her for her at- 
tachment to her mother-in-law. He gave 
expreſs orders that ears of corn ſhould be 
ſcattered purpoſely for her, and made her 
dine with his reapers; and ſhe took the 
_ greateſt portion of the meat, given her, 
home to her mother-in-law. Naomi ad- 
viſed Ruth to anoint herſelf, put on her 
beſt raiment, and go to Boaz to engage 
him to eſpouſe her, he being her neareſt 

kinſman. Ruth obeyed her mother-in- 
law, and Boaz anſwering, ſaid, it was true 
he was the kinſman of Elimelech, but that 
there was another nearer relation living. 
Boaz then took with him ten of the elders 
of the place, and went with them to the 
gate of the city, where he ſummoned the 
_ neareſt kinſman before the judges. This 
kinſman ceded to Boaz the right he had to 
eſpouſe Ruth ; and, as the manner was, 
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that the agreement might be valid, the 
kinſman took off his ſhoe and gave it to 


Boaz. After this ceremony Boaz eſpouſ- 


ed Ruth, who would not forſake Naomi; 
and Ruth bore a ſon, whom Naomi edu- 
cated. This child was called Obed, and 


was the father of Jeſſe; and Jeſſe was 


the father of David ; therefore, this Obed 


was, humanly ſpeaking, one of the pro- 


genitors of Jeſus Chriſt. 


The holy ſcriptures do not mention the 
age of Boaz ; but circumſtances lead us to 
ſuppoſe that Ruth was in the prime of 
youth, and Boaz middle aged; and ſo 


have I repreſented them in the following 


drama. I have ſuppreſſed various circum- 


ſtances, which could only be agreeable 


when related at length, in the original. 
Thus, for example, when Naomi returns 
to Bethlehem, ſhe ſays, call me no longer 
Naomi, which ſignifies beautiful, but 


Mara, that is to ſay, bitter, for he Almigh- 


ty hath dealt very bitterly with me. This 
phraſe might have its effect in a language 
the proper names of which, moſt general- 
ly, are expreflive either of virtues, ſenſa- 
tions, or perſonal qualities. The French 
language does not furniſh a ſingle example 


of this kind, 3 the ſentimental or 


ſublime. Thoſe French proper names 


which have a characteriſtic ſignification, 
are generally burleſque and vulgar; ſuch 
as M. Fierenfat, M. Paſſepied, M. Toutabas, 
N. Chi- 
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NM. Chicaneau, &c.* It were much to be 

3 wiſhed, that our imitators and tranſlators 
were ſomewhat more attentive to the ge- 
nius of their language ; and that they felt, 
as they ought, that, by literal tranſlati- 
ons, they deform their original, without 
2 conveying either the ſpirit or the mean- 
ing. TT 

» Proud-fool; Walk-a-foot; Down-in-the-mouth 
Petty-fogger. 
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And when ye reap the harveſt of your land, thou 
melt not make clean riddance of the corners of thy field 
when thou reapeſt, neither ſhalt thou gather any glean- 
ing of thy harveſt ; thou ſhalt leave them unto the poor, 


and to the ſtranger. 
| LEVIT. xxili. 22. 


When thou cutteſt down thine harveſt in thy field, and 
haſt forgot a ſheaf in the field, thou ſhalt not go again to 
fetch it: it ſhall be for the ſtranger, for the fatherleſs, 

and for the widow; that the Lord thy God may bleſs 


thee in all the work of thine hands. 
| DEUT. xxiv. 19. 


, ACT 
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JEPHON AH, zumercus REAPERS and 
GLEANERS, /abouring in the field 
of Boaz. 


 JernonN AE, 


FI # (To the reapers. 


ORK away, work away, my 

\ \ brave fellows ; this is the time 
of day when Boaz, our generous maſter, 
| comes 
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comes into the field. He will preſently 
be here. Let us ſhew him we have not 

een idle.— Well ſaid, well ſaid. Tie 
up thoſe ſheaves, Baruch. Go you, 
Hanan, Zadock and Hariph, and help 
to load. Why are you idle, Elam ? Did 
not I bid you follow the gleaners, and 
watch that they do no miſchief ?—Rin, 


run; l' follow thee prefently. Do 


thou, Joſabad, prepare bands for the 
ſheaves, and do it quickly.——Oh ! the 
days when I ſerved Salmon, the father of 
my good maſtef !»—Ah ! why are they 
fled ?!S—-But did not I hear the voice of 
Poaz ?—Yes, tis he himſelf. 
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s S R 
JreHoN AR, Boaz: At a diftance, 
walking /lowly, and carefully exa- 


mining the countenances of all the 
young female reapers. 


JEPHONAHN. 


He does hot ſee me. He ſhould 
be in ſearch of ſomething, by his man- 
ner.,---Of me perhaps. (Goes towards 
Boaz.) 1 1 


| 
Bo A Zz. 


Jephonah * 


112 
JEPHON AH. 


= Boa Z, 
* (Pith an air of abſence in bis voutttenande. 


She is not here ? 


Jer Ro- 
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JermHonN AH. 


Who 1s not here ? 


B Oo A 2. 


I was not ſpeaking of thee. 


JEPHON AH. = 


— #- 
of * 
: f £4 


A 


Did not you call me? / Going. 5 
Boa 2, (Stops him. TY 
Tell mewn — 
/ 
JeErHoNAH. 


What? 


* 


8 knoweft thou the name 
of all the young female gleaners who uſu- 
ally come into this field ? 


3 


Jer no- 


' 
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JEPHON AH. 


[ believe 1 do, partly Yonder they 
are. Shall I name them to you one by 


ne? ; 3 


B Oo A Z. 


15 hey are not all here to- day who uſu- 
ally come. — For ſeveral days paſt, 


morning and evening, I have remark- 


ed Pauſe.) 
JEPHONAH. 


Remarked what, my maſter ?—— 
( Pauſe.) ES 


BO AZ. 


% 


A 


ſephonah—Doft thou, know the name 
of the young damſel to whom I ſpoke 
yeſterday ? EL 8 


 JernHoNnan. 


* 


[ did not ſee whom you ſpoke to. 
What kind of a damſel was it? 


Boaz, 
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Bo A z. 


A moſt beauteous her looks fo mo- 
deſt, ſuch candor, ſimplicity, and truth, 
in her countenance. WW | 


 JeEPHONA H. 
This muſt be Ruth, the Moabitcls, 
'B o A Z. 
The Moabiteſs? 
JE PHON AH. 


x EY 


Yes, who came not long ſince to Beth 
— 


1 | Boaz. 


She gleans, I hear, to ſupport her mo- 
ther.——Hark thee, Jephonah : ſhould FF 
ſhe return, when thou ſeeſt her, ſcatter 
ears of corn in the furrow where ſhe F 
gleants. Byt do it that fhe perceive 
thee not: FE | 
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JEPHON AH. 


Ves, yes; I underſtand==Like as you 
have ordered me to do for the poor old 
men, who come gleaning here.—O my 
g maſter, it is but juſt your fields ſhould 


p; dew and bleſs them, for there the poor 
galways find ſubſiſtence. 705 | 


Bo A Z. 


In this I but obey the commandment 
Jof the God of Iſrael When Jehovah 
created) man, after his own image, he 
gave him a compaſſionate heart, and, that 


he might be happy, ordained him to 


yield to emotions ſo ſatisfactory and 
Z pleaſing. His holy law bids us be pite- 
ous, and, that we may be ſo, he hath 
made pity inherent in our hearts. 
But look thee, Jephonah, yonder, on 
that brow.—See'ſt thou the young wo- 
man that deſcends the hill! | 


„ 

* 
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v1 \ 
„Les; it is Ruth, of whom we were 
7 ſpcaking.—Know you her not ? 
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# fructify. Yes, the heavens ſhall ever be- 
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5 
B O A Zz. 


I muſt queſtion her, concerning her 
family, and preſent circumſtances. 


JIEPHON AM. 


The reapers are going into the other 


field, and Ruth is coming here to glean, 


Shall I call her ? 


WO 142. 


| | ( 
2 4 


Ves, run, bring her hither; tell her- 


J aſk a moment's converſation—and, while 
I ſpeak to her, ſcatter thou the wheat 
there- where ſhe is to glean. Nay, thou 


mayeſt even unbind a ſheaf, and lay it in 


handfuls where ſhe is to paſs. ——Per- 
haps, though, ſhe will not have ſtrength 
to carry it home; that and her baſket. 
What thinkeſt thou? . 


FeEPH ON A k. 


O yes, yes; her baſket is 1 
ſmall ; ſhe will carry it. 


* 


B O A Z. 
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B o A Z. 


If ton findeſt an en to help 
: | q N 
JEPHON AR. 


A 


= Yes, yes; leave all that to me III 
take care, ¶ Fephonah is going, and Boaz. 
W calls.) © 


Boaz. 


FE Jep en Be ſure thou * not 
L forget to call her to dinner with the 
reapers. 


JIEFTHON AH. 


# Nay, but is not there a dinner every 
my tor the gleaners ? 


Do as bid . 
uUther. 


-Go, ſend her 


=> 
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5 


e 


. 


So young, ſo beauteous, and ſo inno- 
cent ! To protect, to ſuccour and conſol: 
her is but to fulfil a duty—And yet—] 
feel not that pure ſweet ſatisfaction which 
actions like this ſo often have given.— 
I ſcarcely know how to interpret my own 
heart. For ſometime paſt, the image 
of this young woman hath been, continu- Þ * 
ally, preſent to my imagination. No-. 

thing can remove it thence.— She ad 
vances, but dares not approach too near. Þ i 
[ feel timid at ſeeing her timidity.— | 
How may I inſpire confidence when | | # 
myſelf have it not? 
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SCE NG 
| Boaz, JerHoxAH, Rurh. 


JEP HON A H. 


3 Nay, nay, but* come, I tell you. 
Why ſhould you . tremble ſo? Have 
not! told you what a good man he 1s ?— 
There he ſtands. Go, go; he is waitin 

for you.— I'll leave you together. (Ad. 
Now will I go ſcatter the corn and untie 


the ſheaf. 


) 
/ 
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B 5 a 
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Boaz, Rur g. 


5 


Bo az, / Aide. 


2 more charming is ſhe by this mo- 
de confuſion. = 


— 


Rur R, (Afide.) 
— 


What would he? 


Boa Z. 
8 . | 


Come near Ruth. —Nay, come nearer, 
and anſwer 1 me without miſtruſt or fear. 


5 RU T k. 


Miſtruſt I never knew what 4t was. 
And .might you, my Lord, inſpire 
your handmaid with diftruſt — 
III am agitated. 


8 


B O AZ. 
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-. 0 AS. | 
And . : : 


Ro © 


I know not. 
L 
. Bo AZ. 


Since the day I firſt ſaw you Ever 
Pour behalf. 


4 
"IS F= 82 OO Na 6 
5 . 


R 5 1 . 


11 alſo well recollect that Wn: Alt was 
near the fountain of Sirea. | 


\ 
4 
} 


B O A z. \ 


„ 
1 Thither you had been with your mo- 
ther; with one arm you ſupported her, 
and under the other bore a veſſel of wa- 


I | ter. Re offered to carry it for anger 


2 + 
=. . . 
wot 


NU 16 


4 | ane that day I feel myſelf intereſted in 


9 
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K 


And, ſo much was I confounded, | 
wanted recollection even to thank you 
How often after did I blame and re- 
pent my ſilly perplexity ! But, be 
aſſured, it was not the crime of i ingra- Þ 
titude. EG > 


Boaz, (Afde.) 


How ſweet her voice! How eloquent 
her words ! Her looks how enchanting! 
Aloud J—Tell me, Ruth, intendeſt 
thou to dwell at Bethlehem? UN 


7 
8 


. my Lord: it is the country of my 
| mother, and 1s become mine, 


B Oo A 2. 


Ha appy woman that ſhe is — = 
happy in her daughter! And what is you 

a what the manner of your i 
ife | 


8 
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Rv H. 


5 


During the day I glean; in the even- 
ing we ſpin; and often late at night,“ 
3 eſpecially : for, when my mother ts aſleep 
and our work is wanted, I ſoftly riſe, re- 
light the lamp, and ſometimes work till 
8 / day-break. 1 


— 2 
' 1 
5 8 
* - 


* B'@ a: 
= You ng and tender as thou art , how | 
mayeſt thou ſupport fo much fatigue ? 


ROUTER. 


While I ſpin, I. behold my mother, 
ſleeping, remember it is for her I labor, 
how earneſtly ſhe will bleſs me when ſhe 
wakes, and night ſoftly, ſweetly, ſteals 
away. 


B O A; Z. 
. What pleaſure I take in liſt'ning to 


hee! 


E˖ö; 


i 


Ruth may expect a bleſſing. He wil 


RUTH AND NAOMI. 
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Can a tale ſo ſimple, ſo unadorned, 
affect my Lord? It 1s not worth your 
hearing ; but you command, and it is my 
duty to Bey 


© 44 
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BoA 2. 


The God of Ifrael is juſt, and of him 


not let innocence and virtue, ſo rare, go 


unrewarded. 


NU . 


For my mother all my n are 
elfered. 


B O A E. 
There is another .gift—a 8 4 
man worthy to aſcertain your happiness 
and his own. ” 


Rv Tu. 


This high bounty Heaven hath aca 2 | 
deines TY grant, bu. 


„ 
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Boaz. 
What do I hear! Are you then married ? 


Ru TH, 


Alas! my Lord, I am a widow. | 
Boa 2. 

Z A widow, and ſo young 

RTR. 


5 : ot 

I am in my eighteenth year: fifteen 
I was when Mahlon eſpouſed me, and in 
leſs than eighteen months I loſt my huſ- 


\Boaz. 


7 


; Alas ! life well might he regret.—Whay 


affection muſt he feel for a wife ſo virtu- 
ous and lovely |—Farewel, Ruth, come 


into my fields to glean, let me intreat you 


will grant me this preference; I aſk it as a 
favor Farewell Aide ) Let me retire, 
and hide inquietude which I can neither 
diſſemble nor conceive. 
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S CB N E VI. 
RUTH, (Looking after Boaz, remains 
ſometime loft in thought.) 


For a moment he was deceived, and 
thought my huſband Iiving-——With 
what emotion he exclaimed, Are you the: 
married? And wherefore ?——-Why 
emotion ? His trembling voice, his 
manner, his looks inſpired ſtrange ſenſa- 
tions !——-Perhaps he was ſurprized to 
find me a widow, and ſo young { Go- 
ing. -es, it was but aſtoniſnment 
Nothing more. I muſt to work. How 
hot the day. I feel myſelf already weary. 
I tremble, and ſcarcely can ſtand. ——1I 
_ muſt reſt a little. —This tremor will pre- 

ently be gone.—(She fits down, and be- 
comes loft in thought. After being filent 
ſome time. muſt inform my mother 
of theſe matters: guided by her advice 1 
cannot err.—But how. fhall I convey an 
idea of the tone of voice, the look, the 
whole manner by which I was ſo much 

Hffected ?—And afterwards, when I ſaid I 
was a widow, how fuddenly did his coun- 
tenance change Les, moſt certain, 
Joy brightened in his eyes. — Ah!] had my 
mother but ſeen him ſhe then mighthave 
told me what to think, might have di- 
rected me how to act.— l know not if I have 
the courage to relate all this to Naomi. 


It. is a weak dream, No, I muſt 
=: an 
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not ſpeak of it My heart is oppreiled. 
Al am fatigued——fatigued to death.-— 

How ardent are the ſun-beams. (She falls 
into a profound reveric.) _ : 


S. CEN 
Rur EH, JET HON AH. 
1 EPHONA H, 

— What, ſat down Not at work !—She 

has not even gathered up the ears of corn 1 
ſcattered expreſsly for her ( Zephonah goes 
1p to Ruth) How now, Ruth, what art 
thou dreaming about? —Nay, nay, but, if 


thou art not induſtrious, my maſter will 
protect thee no longer. b 


Ro r n, (Haſtily riſng.) 
Jam indeed to blame. 


1E P H O N A H. 
I expected to have found thee at work. 


Ru r . N 


J will go directly. 


2 Fern o-- 


ww 2 N 
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Me 


Boaz has ordered me never to ſuffer idle 
folks in his fields. 


DO 


Rur 8. 


Nay, do not ſend me hence. I had 
forgot myſelf. I am—alas !—unhappy— 


JEPHONA AH. 


Well, well, don't be uneaſy, only go 
to work again and regain your loſt time. 


(Ruth, with 's ſorrouful air, begins agam 


to glean. Fephonah ſtands looking at her. 
How winning and mild are her looks 
— There is no reſiſting them. 


NU 
How thick the corn is ſcattered !—It is 
not poſſible the reapers can have left all I 
ſee.—And here—here is a whole ſheaf !— 
(Ruth approaches Feplonab. I dare not 


> 


take all I find, | 


JEePHON AH. 


/ 


Nay, nay, take it I tell you.—I give 
you leave. | | 


RU T H. 
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But pray look tere ou did nos 
# Know, perhaps, how the ground is ſtrew- 
ed, how thick it lies in the furrows. 5 


JEPHON A RH, (Smi:*g.) 


No, to be ſure.— Go, go, glean there, 


where it is thickeſt. Take it all. Do not 


I give you leave? 


* * ** - DD e 


Pardon me - but— that is not enough— 
unleſs Boaz=—— 


JEPHONAH:, 


What filly ſcruples 0, go, I tell 
you; do as you are bid. I act only as 
am commanded by my maſter. 


Ru 1 k. 
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8 IT x an. 
E o be ſure. 


"8: Obi 


Ah ! then will 1 gather it with. _ 
Jure. | 


; 


= aka ak thee, Ruth ; when thou haſt 
= done gleaning, as thy houſe is but Juſt 
by, go thou and carry home thy corn, 
and then come back. Thou ſhalt dine 


* . 2 — — — - r ro 4 1D Uh ” W * 


diftance and returns. But do not 
forget to carry home the theak, D 


thou hear? 


R r K. 
The ſneaf— The whole ſheaf! 


IE PHON A H. 
Why, yes. 


Ru T H. 


Is that by the orders of Boaz too ? 


JE r H. o- 


” 
” 
” 
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FOO 


| declare, I never ſaw a young 1 woman 
_ fo curious. n 


Rur H. 


Nay, pray anſwer me, or 1 will not 
_ preſume to take away the ſheaf. 


1 E P H O N A Hy (Vexed.) 


What, do you ſuppoſe, then, I rob 
my maſter to n you, young? woman? 


Pray be not angry. am ſatisfied. 


JzrunonaAn 


Well, well, make haſte ; and be. hers 
| again | in half an ou, at fartheſt. 3 


308 
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ien 


Ru R, 


2 


Aller ſhe has gleaned the corn. 


Oh, Boaz, it is thy beneficent hand 
that thus plenteouſly beſtows! Not to 
chance, but thee, am I indebted. Hoy 
happy will my mother be, when ſhe ſees 
all I have gleaned ; when ſhe beholds this 
large ſheaf, how will ſhe bleſs the bounty 
of Boaz !—And ah! how happy ſhall | 
be to hear her !—Of him ſhall we ſpeak 
all the evening; and, ere we lay down to 
reſt, for him ſhall our prayers be offexed 
up.—The prayers of Naomi will be heard, 
tervent and affecting as they are And, 
when ſhe ſhall pronounce the name of 
Boaz, ſhall I remain unmoved? 
Ah! no; inſenfible were I and ungrateful 
then. Boaz is my benefactor, the 
comforter of my mother's declining years, 
for all I gather is for her.—Yes, Boaz is 
our benefactor.—Ah ! how ſweet is that 
to memory ! — But, lo! yonder my 
mother comes. Let me meet her. 


RUTH AND NAOMI. 


SCENE IX. 
Ru r k, NA O NI. 


Ah! my mother, I was coming to ſeek 
you.—Look !—Look what I have gleaned. 
Behold that ſheaf, and ſee how full my 
apron is.— All, all this is for you, my 
mother. + 42) 

NAO MI. 
ls it poſſible ! 


* 


RU TR. 
He cominanded them to ſcatter, thus 
abundantly, the ears of corn before me. 
He deſires I ſhould every day glean in his 
fields.— I have ſeen him—Spoken to him. 
is mildnefs, his benevolence 
Ah! did you know all he hath ſaid to me. 


NAoMr. 


Of whom ſpeakeſt thou; of Boaz ? 


RU H. 


4 Of whom elſe could I ſpeak thus ? / 


NAaomM L. 
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Naowi. 
O my daughter, I, too, have to ſpeak 
to thee concerning many things. 
: 
Rv TH. 


Of what, my mother . 


After the many years I ſojourned in 4 
ſtrange land, hither I returned, unknown 
to all; grown old in grief, a widow, and- 
in poverty. Who then might recolle& 
that Naomi whom, formerly, they had 
feen depart from Bethlehem in the freſh- 
Reſs of youth, the mother of two beloved 
ſons, and the wife of a righteous, wealthy, 
ard beloved huſband? My kindred,/ moſt 
of them, are dead. I, however, have 
ſecretly enquired, and this day have rhade 
a diſcovery of moment; even now I made 
it, while thou wert gleaning in this field. 
| Anxiouſly I waited thy return, and, un- 
NF ” \—able onger to remain at home, now 1 
| come to ſeek thee. | x 


* 


Jo. 


Ru TH. 
My mother !=You Alarm me.—l dare 


not aſk, Somewhat of melancholy there 
5 = is 


= NAOMI. 
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is in your looks. Ah! tell me not this 


fecret. 


. Naomr: | 
Apprehend nothing, my dear child; 
happy tidings only have I to tell. 
RU TE. 
And yet tears ſwim in your eyes. 


N A OM I. 


They do—They do, my daughter. 
Thou knoweſt how dearly I love thee. 
Only to ſee thee happy would 1 live.— 
And ſhould we be obliged to part—— _ - 


=_— e 


To part !—To part 0, my mo- 
ther, knoweſt thou not the vow I made 
never to quit, never to forſake thee ?— 
Wherefore augment the inquietude I feel? 

What haſt thou heard? 


\ CRIES _ | | | 7 
Here we may be obſerved. —Gather up 
thy corn—Let us go, At home I will te 
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Ru T K. 

Nay, but firſt promiſe your * 
never to part from her. 

NAO Mf. 


Doubteſt thou my heart, then, or my 
dear affection? 


Ros. 
Vet promiſe. 
N AO Mx. 


Come, follow me. 


(Naomi offers to 
go.) . 


R v T H. 
But wherefore anſwer me not? 
| Naomi, (Going.) 
Come with me and thou ſhalt know. 
(Following as if wiſhing her to ſtep.) 


Nay, but my mother.—--Naomi.— 
Nay, ſtop ; ; caſe theſe cruel fears. 


END OF ACT THE FIRST. 
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A 
S"'C B NB. 0 
Boaz, JErHONAH. 
JzryHoONa Hm. 
Could not help anſwering her queſti- 
ons, by which means ſhe diſcovered 


every thing you had ordered. me to con- 
6 | | | 


Bo AZ. 


The grateful heart eaſify penetrates into 
motives with which it is familiar. Equally 
formed benefactions to feel or to confer, 
Gratitude poſſeſſes a never- failing inſtinct, 
by which it divines what delicacy. would 
endeavor to conceal. The ungrateful, 
only, favors can receive- and not ſuſpect 
from whom.—Didſt- thou deſire her mo- 
ther to come and ſpeak to me ? 

JEEP H-ONAN. 
Yes, yes; I told her, and I warrant ſhe 
will prejently be here. . 

„ B O A Z. 


RUTH. AND NAOME: 


„ b 


Did Ruth dine with the reapers * 2 


Fron. 


7 
She was too late. When ſhe came 8 | 


dinner was almoſt oyer.- . She eat nothing, 
but what I. gave her ſhe-put in her baſket, 
and carried it home. 


BOA z. 
For her mother. 
III nHOVA R. 


Likely  enough:; the day before yeſter⸗ 
day ſhe aved her dinner, likewiſe. Her 
mother came into the field, Ruth gave Na- 
omi her portion, and told her, I have 
dined, and have kept it for you: and yet 
fhe had only eaten a morſel of bread, for 
I had obſerved her. 


Boaz. 


But I told thee to ive her fruits and 
wares to-day—and 


Jarnonxan, 


And a double portion of 8 is 
done. I always do as my maſter bids me. 


> ts. : 
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B A. 
9 But thou ſhouldeſt have invited her to 
eat, ſhouldeſt have made her eat while _ f 
vert preſent. 6 
Js EPHONA 1 


she 3 not. she was ſad, pentive 
& and thoughtful. 
Bl B O Az 
Sad 

D Jn rg ths, ES EY by 
Na I believe, ſhe cried. | | 

B o AZ. 

Didſt thou queſtion her? 


JzrHoNAH. 1 | 


- 


No; you did not bid me do that. 
q B o AZ. 


1 - wp comes her mother ; leave me, 
1 Jephonah. ny | 


JePHoNAH. 


Ruth, I dare ſay, came as far as the 
| eld with her. 


% 2 
B Oo AZ. 


\ 
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Boaz, WE, 


Go, fee, deſire her to wait for her mo- 


ther in my houſe. Here is Naomi.— 
Begone. | 


* 1 
(As he is going.) —_ 
Vou "Io ſome good action to bs rm 

in ſecret; I know by your ſending me 


away. ( Aſide. He thinks himſelf ver; 
5 but I know his ways well enough. 


Bo A z. 


A goud acttuus Yee, -uv 8 1 2 
And yet I dare not — my ſelf con- 
cerning my own motives. 


FE GS UL 


Boaz, Naomi. 


B O AZ. 


Come hither, Naomi. I have waited 
for you with impatience. 
Naonr. 

By ſending for me hither, my Lord, E | 

you have anticipated my wiſhes. I want- | 


ed to f. peak with you. F 
B Oo A 2. 
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Boaz, 


= How happ uld I be, could I antici- 
4 pate them ever ! Gf 


NA O N, (Afde.) 


N 
Fe 
F. 3 


0 


Little does he imagine what I have to 
ay. FLY | 
5 B o A Z. 


I know your virtues, your preſent ſi- 
tuation, your affeQion for your daughter, 
a daughter moſt worthy that affection... 


NAO Nr. 


Ruth is the ſole conſolation of my de- 
clining years, my only ſupport, the laſt 
pbleſſing Heaven left me, and the gratitude 
l feel, inſpired by her cares, attentions 
and 1 is the more ſtrong becauſe, 
EZ while ſhe labors for me, while to me ſhe 
EZ conſecrates her youth, ſhe is not fulfilling 
an indiſpenfable duty. I am not her mo- 
ther! | | 
Bo AZ. 


What is it I hear ?—Not her mother! 
NA o M I. 
Ruth is the widow of my ſon Mahlon. 
Two ſons J had, but they both are taken 


from me. Heaven, to enable me to 
{yrvive the loſs, gave me Ruth. 


B O A Z. 
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How great is my aſtoniſhment Rutz 
a Moabiteſs, and you born in Bethlehem 


P NAO MI. 


. ny Lord become a widow, and 
8 of my ſons, I quitted that u- 
fortunate land in which I was a ſtranger 

in which I had loſt my all. Ruth tolloy- 
ed me. In vain did J preſs her, in vain 
entreat. Leave me, ſaid I Here, in you 
own country, happily you may live: fol. 
low me not, for the hand of the Lord i 
gone out againſt me. But Ruth anſwer 
ed, I wilt go with thee, thy ; wag ple — 
be my people, and thy God 


where thou dieſt will I die, and 3 ir 


I be buried. The Lord do fo to me, and 
more alſo, if au ht but death part thee 
and me.——So ſaying, Ruth claſped me 
in her arms, wept upon my neck, and we 
mingled our tears together ——After that 
we departed for Bethlehem. 


B O A 5 


O Ruth !—How much, Naomi, ought- 
eſt thou to love her But continue thy 
ſtory, tell me all thy wants and wiſhes.— | 
What was thy huſband's name? 4 


NA O MI. 


N AO MTI. 


His name, my Lord, - ſhould be well 
known to you-——Elimelech. | 


B 0 L'2, 


3 


= Elimelech ! 


NAO MI. 


F You were young when we left Bethle- 
hem, but you muſt have heard your fa- 
cher, Salmon, fpeak of Elimelech. 

[ 2 We EW 


If I forget not, Flimelech was our 
W neighbour, and even our kinſman. 


5 NA O MI. 3 3 
F 1 was, ——Not well informed, my- I ? 
ſelf, of our degrees of kindred, I have 1 
made enquiries, and have now diſcovered 

| Boaz is our neareſt kinſman. | 


. | 
I the neareſt kinſman of Ruth !— 
Oh, my mother !—-Oh, Naomi! - But 
are you certain ?— | 
NAO MI. 
„This very morning I have conſulted 


2 the elders: they have ſhewn me you are 
our kinſman. 


BOAZ. 


49 _— 


40-2, 
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B O A Z. 
But the neareſt? 
NAO MI. 


I know of no other. All thoſe we leſt 
at Bethlehem are dead. 


Boaz, (Alde.) 
| (After a moment's thoughtful filence.) 
There is but one way to act. 
Nao 10 1. 
0 of eſpouſing Ruth. Such is th: 
law. 


Bo A 2. 


O Naomi ! didſt thou but know wil | 


1 in my boſom, how deeply I am al 
fected—- But remain where thou art.-— 
I will ſend Ruth hither. Wait for me 
both in this place. 4 I will preſently re- 
turn, —and ye then ſhall know what my 
preſent feelings are. 


1 


; © 
5 
| Te 
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* 


N 


NAOMI. 


b Praiſed be the God of Iſrael, I already 


know them. — He loves Ruth. But who 
might ſee, might hear, might converſe 
with her, and not love her? And 
ſhalt thou then be happy, my daughter ? 
Never can I repay thy attachment 
and love: but I can behold, I can rejoice 
at thy happineſs ——Let me but be a 
witneſs of that, only for a moment, and 
my miſeries ſhall be all forgotten, my 
vows accompliſhed, and I ſhall die con- 
tent. 


S 


Naomi, Rur R. 
5 | 
RUTH 


.My mother— 
4 Na oM 1. 


Wherefore doſt thou tremble ſo ? 


RU R. 


2 
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a 


Rur h. 


Jephonah detained me in the houſe, 
| queſtioned me.— I anſwered, I know not 
=_— what.—1 was thinking of you—and of 

what you had jult related. —Boaz ſudden- 
ly came in. N | 


| N AQM Ts; 


Well. 5 
| R v TH. 


I cannot deſcribe the impreſſion his 
1 ſo unexpected, made upon me. 
e ſaw my agitation, my confuſion, and 
took pity on them. He did not approach 
me, ftopped not a moment, except while 
he deſired me to come hither. 
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But wherefore art thou thus affected ? | 
Rur R. 


My mother. I dare not aſk—--Does 
Boaz—know wa he is our kinſman? ! 
_ you have told him all and yet you 
promiſed me to defer, at leaſt for ſome 
days, this fearful explanation. 


OY 
72 
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| Boaz is informed. I have told him the 
_ whole truth. | 
| Ru TH: 
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Ru T H. 


Mercy! Frey 
NAOM I. 


Take courage. 
heart. He loves thee. 


Rur H. 
Did he avow his love ? 


NAO MI. 


His emotion was extreme. He left me 
precipitately, to go, no doubt, to aſſem- 


ble the elders, and inform them of this 
event. 


Rur k. 


| Went! 
himſelf! 


N AOM I. 


He deſired me to wait his return, here, 
in this place. 


Rur k. 


O my mother ! ſuch is your love for 

7 you are too eager to believe every 

y loves me like you.—Alas! it is but 

00 probable you are deceived.— As for 

the law, that would oblige him ſpouſe 
me, of that I will * take advantage — 

Perhaps 


J read his eyes, his 


And without explaining 


2 


[ 
>; os ” ” * *. 
rr 
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you ſo, oh ! do not conceal it from me. 


9 
. 
/ "OY 


Perhaps he has other engagements, other 
intents, other deſires. If he has told 


: | of 
 NaoMtlL. 


With a ſingle word I will diſſipate thy 
fears.—No ſooner had he heard he was my 
neareſt kinſman than, by immediate im- 
pulſe, he called me his mother. 


Ru I un, 
* - 


His mother !—Boaz called Naomi his 


mother ! —Oh. ! word of affection. 
But was it. poſſible he might love Ruth 
without feeling the endearing ſenſations 
of a fon ? Should he eſpouſe me he will 


permit us to dwell together.—Yes, my 
mother, you I prefer to the whole world. 
Nothing ſhould ever make me renounce 
my duty towards you, the pleaſure of 


aiding you, of watching over you, of 
living to make you happy. 


Yet, my daughter, ſhould Boaz refute 
the incumbrance of my old age? 


R 


: fron think you, then, I would conſent 
to ſuch a union? For you I have no 


ſecrets.—I own I feel I love. But fhould 
he not adopt my mother, I ſhould love no 
longer. 


/ 
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longer. No, never will I marry unleſs - 
my huſband be the fon of Naomi.—You 
ſee, my mother, with what ſincerity I 
ſpeak. You know my heart, do you, 
then, be equally explicit. Tell me all 
you think. No inquietude do I feel that 
you ſhould be rejected by Boaz: if Iam 
dear to him ſo ſhall you be alſo. But, 
tell me, will not this marriage afflict you? 
Shall you feel the ſame affection for the 
wife of Boaz as for the widow of Mah- 
lon ? | 


\ 


N AO MI. 


Art not thou my daughter, and can J 
ever ceaſe to be thy mother? 


RU T H. 


I am wholly yours, do with me what 
' ſhall ſeem good unto you: If my marri- 
age with Boaz would give you the ſlight- 
eſt pang, forgotten be it, and thought of 
no more. Never have you impoſed a 
command upon me, and, therefore, of- 
ten have I grieved. Had I been born your 
jen have you would, at ſome moments, 
have ſpoken with the authority of a mo- 
_ ther,—Be then thus kind atlaſt ; treat me 
like your child. Give me the only proof 
of affection you ever omitted. Impoſe a 
command, that I may feel the ſweet plea- 
ſure of obeying. 2 0 


a. | M 2 | NA 0 M 1. 
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+ 


NAO MI. 


HOW? — * hat have I to command ? 
Have not thy cares unceaſingly preclud- 
ed and fore-run my wiſhes ? | 


R U-T H. 


Theſe were my pleaſures: the duty of 
ſelſ-denial never have I known. 


O my daughter, ſince thou haſt abandon- 
ed thy country to follow me, to alleviate 
miſery, \ procure me ſubſiſtence, and con- 
fecrate thy youth and life to comfort my 
old age — ſince thou haſt done theſe things 
without effort, without regret, without 
ſelf-denial, what muſt I think, what muſt 
I feel at conduct ſo ineſtimable, ſo endear- 
ing, ſo ſublime ?—No, my child, be ſa- 
tisfied, baniſh theſe vain fears. Wed 
| Boaz, and think not I ſhall grieve there- 

at. Only by ſeeing thee happy, and in a 
ſation worthy of thy virtues, can I myſelt 
be truly ſo. | 


Rur k. 
And, if 1 love him, wilt thou love him 
=? : x 
NAO MI. 


Can'ſt thou doubt me? 
3 R VT H. 


* 8 1 
1 174 ye 
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R v T x. 


Nay, but love him like thy fon ? 
| | 75 0 


NaomMt. 
How thinkeft thou I can love him leſs 
in whom thou findeſt felicity ? 
Ru r u. 
O my mother! 
N AO MI. 
He comes. 
R a T H 
Suffer me to leave you. (Ruth retiròs 
ſome paces.) 


N ZO M1. 


Whites art thou going? Come back, 


my CO tis Jephonah. 


2 
Ro T H. 


What hath he to tell us? 


M 3 "SCENE 
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> 
e. 


Naomi, , Rur, JETHONAR. 


JEPHON A h. 


I am ſent hither by my maſter. 
N A 0 1 1. 


*_ 


To what purport ? 


JEPDYHoON AH. 


He fears you are wear of waiting, and 
has ſent me to entreat you yet will kind- 
. though it will be ſome time be- 

A 7 


re he will be able to return. 


Naomi 
Nothing more? 


IJ EY HON AH. 


Oh! I know the whole. I followed 
my maſter. He firſt went to one of the 
elders, with whom he ſpoke in private, 
after having commanded me to aſſemble, 
in 


the 


in his name, nine other of the elders 


| 3 
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the gates of the city. From this, I knew 
ſome public declaration was to follow. 


Rv T H, ( Aſide.) 


I ſcarce can breathe. 


5 | NA 0 WH: 
And what happened at the gates of the 
city ? | | 
JZ HONA u. 


My maſter, and the elder his friend, 
arrived there juſt as I did. —He has made 
his declaration. He told the elders he 
was your relation, that he was intereſted 
in your welfare. Many other things 
he did, and ended by requiring them to 
ſummon thither the young man. 5 


RU Ho 


What young man? 


EH ON AH. 
Samir, the young man who is your 
neareſt kinſman. 
r 
Heavens! my neareſt kinſman ] 


M 4. 


Jr yr EH o- 
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IE HO NAR. 


And did you not know it — When 
my maſter went hence and left you, he 
| was informed of it; for, as he walked 
through the ſtreets, he ſeveral times re- 
peated the name of the young man. The 
elder to whom be went, and who well 
knew all the families of Bethlehem, ſoon 
informed him that the neareſt kinſman of 
Elimelech, the late huſband of Naomi, 


| was Samir. 


Rur, Ade.) 


Whither ſhall I fly ? I gannot reſtrain 
III tears. | 
7; JeernoNAH. 

Boaz explained all theſe things to the 
elders, and required that Samir ſhould be 
ſummoned, that he might ſpeak with 
him. You may be certain he will 
oblige the young. man to eſpouſe Ruth, 

i for ſuch are the laws. While he was 
7 waiting for Samir, he called me and ſent 


me here to you. 


Ru r u, (Afide.) 
Wretched woman that I am 


Jrr no- 


T2 
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freak with my daughter: 2 
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JernoNAH, (To Ruth) 


Ruth, I congratulate you. Deſerve, 
and you ſhall obtain happineſs. Samir is 
A £008, a worthy young man, and fears 
the Lord. He 1 is beſides wealthy. 


* 
4 Na O * 


We Tephonah, leatg us. I would 


=S. 
1 Ki 


Jz>nuoNAH: 


3 


Ad I will return to my maſter ; per- 
haps I may meet him on the way. 


. © 


S CK WE =, 
| Naomi, RurTH. 


Riu r n. 


Oh, my mother, let us begone, let us 


quit chis tatal feld; which, Oh! would 
I had 18 entered. 


NA O M 1. 


Nay, m 7 daugliter, but we muſt wait 


for Boaz. 


N E Rur h. 
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Rv T k. 


Let us begone.—— What Boaz !—Hv> 
whom I thought ſo good, fo generous !— 
Alas ! how little did I know his heart! 
By what right would he diſpoſe of me? 
Thinks he I will conſent to marry this 
ſtranger ? Tis only to compaſſion, 
then, I am indebted for what he has done. 
You, my mother, thought he loved 
me; you perſuaded me to think fo, and 
lo! ye, how we have been deceived. 


N To mM 1. 


Ruth, is it thee, my daughter, that 
murmurs thus at Providence ! | 


2 LS 4 
RU T R. 

Sudden theſe emotions are, and ſtrange 
to my heart; pardon them, my mother, 


O pardon theſe wanderings of the mind. 
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NAO VM !. 


Didſt thou know how deeply thy grief 
afflicts me.— . 


Ru rk. 


I was unable to conceal it. Fab [2 
have a right to know every thought of 
my heart. 5 


V 7 1 Ou, m mother, 
&S, In Y * 1 hall 


: — 
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T ſhall find conſolation. —Heavens ! heard 
[ not the voice of Boaz ! 


n 


#: Ss 
NA OM I. 


Speaking to Tephonah. 
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He comes. Where ſhall I hide my- 
SF | > 


— — — 


NAO NMI. 


Be firm, my daughter; recall rea- 
fon, 898 5 virtue. 


Ru NAH. 

Alas! it was reaſon, it was virtue firſt 
taught me to love.— He will ſee I have 
been weeping.—— Wherefore can I not 
fy? TL 


— 


—— —U— « ES "os 
« * od * EL * 1 0 . 
= Yes — 4 > g jd 
3 * * 7 — 
8 = 
1 


DT 


* * 
3 
= - 4 = = - 


F He is here. 


RU r 
How ſhall I ſuſtain this interview ? 


SCENE 


252 RUTH AND NAOMI. 


s C n n v. 


Naomi, Rur, Boaz. 


— 


Hoa s: 
(fide, and at ſome diftanie.) 


They are yonder.—I tremble.——If I 
have deceived myſelf.—(Bogz advances, 
Ruth turns away to conceal her agitation ; 
after a ſhort filence, Boaz freaks again, }—- 
Ruth, your deſtiny at preſent depend; 
upon yourſelf. I return from an aſ- 
ſembly of the people. Samyr, in pre- 
ſence of the elders, — acktſowledged he 
is your neareſt kin man: 


RU rn. 
And I, my Lord, will aſſemble the | 
people to declare, aloud, I will nev 
marry my neareſt kinſman. 


B O A Zz. 
Do you then refuſe Satmir : 


RV TH. 


Wherefore, my Lord, did you not 
aſk me that queſtion before? Was it 
right, without the conſent of my mother, 

. e So without 


RUTH AND NAOl. 


without my conſent, to offer my hand to 
a ſtranger ? 


263 


B O 4 E. 


1 fic perhaps too raſhly, you 
would refuſe him that hand. 


Rur n. 


| Wh y men have you had the cruelty to 
act thus? 


Boa Z. 


Could the right of Samir to eſpouſe you 
have been conteſted, I neither ſhould fe 
aſſembled the people nor the elders. 
But Samir knew you not, and I might 
juſtly hope he would cede his claim to me, 
as our laws permit. 


NA O N. 


This I ought before to have Sneak 


Ru 1 R. 


1 Well, my Lord, and hath Samir given 
; i conſent? 9 


0 * 


Boaz. 


Nothing is wanting to my preſent hap- 
pineſs, but yours. 


RU T H. 
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R UT H. 
O my mother! ! anſwer for me: 
N AGM I, 
au the hand of Rath.) 


3 receive this hand, the ſu pon of 


my old age; this hand which ſo often hath 
dried my tears; ſo chearfully, fo conti- 
nually hath labored for my ſupport. 


3 


Yes, with reſpect, with affection, and 
with joy I receive it. 


Rur K. 


My Lord. —— mother will ſoon be 


your mother. 


for 


F underſtand you, —And furely you 
could not imagine that Boaz would 2 


rate Ruth and Naomi.——Oh no. Judge 


how dear ſhe is to me, ſince it is to the 
attachment you had to her that I owe the 
ſenſations I at preſent feels 


Ru r k. 


And ſhall I then paſs my days and di- 


vide my happineſs with Naomi and Boaz. 


N AoOM I. 
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RUTH AND NAOMIL. 


NaoMn. 
Oo generous Boaz. | 
85 Boaz. 


The people are till aſſembled, let, us 
return to the elders. There let me pro- 
clatm our union and my preſent bliſs. 

(Te ſound of ruſtic muſic is heard.) But, 
yonder, I percetve the reapers coming, 
led by Jephonah, ſtop we a moment. 


| SCENE VIII, And Laft. 


Naomi, Rur, Boaz, JEeHoN AH, 
REAPERS and GLEANERS. | 
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; Behold here thy ſervants, my Lord, 
come to tify joy. Virtue thou 
rewardeſt by eſpouſing Ruth. All who 
hear it rejoice, and all declare the daughter 
of Naomi is worthy to become the wife 
of Boaz. 
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Boaz. 


Z She will become the benefactreſs of ye 
all. Me ſhe will make better, and you 
more happy. | : 

R UT. 
* 


* 
— * _ — 
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RU u. 


Boaz will permit me to imitate his be- 
nevolence, and to ſcatter cot in the 
gleaner's path. ” 


Thoſe, eſpecially, who glean for their 
parents, ſhall more than ever be welcome 
to theſe fields. —Jephonah, ſpread the ta- 
bles in the hall, thither I invite the reapers 
and gleaners, and thither will I preſently 
return and mak? merry with them. 
Naomi, arm in arm with, and ſupported 
by, your ſon and daughter, thus let us go 
before the elders. 1 


My mother, before thou leadeſt me t 
that aſſembly where the deſtinies of Rut 
and Boaz ſhall be for ever united, give 
me thy benediction. Bleſs thy daughter. 
(She kneels to Naomi.) 


8 NA OM I. 


Never, from the firſt inſtant that Hea- 
ven gave me Ruth, have I ceaſed to bleſs 
thee, my daughter. The Lord God of 
Hrael, at laſt, hath heard my prayers, 
for he rejects not the ardent vows of gra- 
titude.—One only remaining wiſh have I 
to form; permit me, O God, to ſee it 

| accom- 


* 
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accompliſhed. Thy virtue, my daugh- 
ter, giveth me every right to hope Ves, 
thou ſhalt be a mother. Thou, the beſt 
of daughters, ſhalt be a happy mother, 
and Naomi ſhall -prtſs to her boſom the 
child of Ruth (She raiſes her hands to Hea- 
ven.) O Lord God of my fathers, hear 
and permit this child to be the root of a 
numerous poſterity. To its deſcendants 


reſerve honors and glory which may for 
ever perpetuate in the memory of man 


its happy PRI Oh! leave, leave in 
oblivion the deſtructive names of warriors 
who have conquered kingdoms, ravaged 
and laid them deſolate, but let not the 


names of Ruth and Boaz periſh with 


themſelves.——Let the ſtory of Ruth be 
known in after ages, that children, and 
young men and majdens, aſſembled in the 


| houſes of their fathers, may liften, or 


itt 
3 
. 


with reverence relate, even to the end of 
time, the virtues and the love of Ruth; 


and let her be remembered as the moſt 


tender example of filial piety. Such 
are my benedictions.—-Ariſe, my daugh- 
ter, ariſe. (Ruth ariſes and Naoni em- 


{ braces her.) Fo 


RU rA. 


My mother ! Boaz ! O exceſs of hap- 
pineſs ! 


B O A Z. 


Come then, lovelieſt of women, and 
make 


268 RUTH AND NAOMI 
make man perfect. Come, and ſolemnly 
declare you accept the hand of. Boaz , 


Na pM 1. 


Come, my daughter, let us not delay. 


Ro ru, (Going) 


O Gad of Iſrael! God of my mother! 
render me worthy of all thy mercies. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


FEI IIA R. 
The WI p ow of S2 22274 


Her SON. 


| The Scene is in | the Country of the Sidonians, 
rear to the * of Sidan. 


EPISTLE to Mapane ----. 


MADAME, 


T MAGINE how much I value a piece 
which you particularly honor and 
prefer, and which you have deigned to 
think meritorious. How often, while-I 
was writing this drama, were you pre- 


ferent in ſituation, was it poſſible, while 
tracing the character of the tendereſt of 
mothers, of a woman equally benevolent 


ſo auguſt, ſo affecting, a picture of thoſe 
high qualities I was endeavoring to de- 
| ſcribe ? Happy the author, Madam, who 
is ſufficiently near ſo natural, ſo noble, 
an original. How great his advantage, 
who thus can behold virtue 1n all its ef- 
fulgence, and obſerve traits equally ami- 
able, ſeducing, and ſublime. | 


. \ 


ſent to my imagination! Though far dif- 


and virtuous, not unceaſingly to recollect 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


The following is the Story, taken from 
the Holy Scripture, which has fur- 
niſhed the Subject of the WI Dow of 

 SAREPTA» 

A HAB King of Iſrael eſpouſed Jeza- 


S bel the daughter of Ethbaal, King 
| of the Sidonians, and, led aſtray by that 


| Princeſs, worſhipped idols. The Prophet 
Elijah, by the command of God, declar- 


ed to the King that, for ſeveral years, 
| neither dew nor rain ſhould water the 
| earth. Elijah, being perſecuted by Ahab, 
| was obliged to fly and hide himſelf near 
the brook of Cherith, beſide Jordan: 
After ſome time the brook dried up, 
| there being no rain in the land ; and the 
Lord ordered the Prophet to go to Sidon, 
a city of the Sidonians. Being come near 
| the city, he met a poor woman, gather- 
ing of flicks: he aſked her for water to 
drink, and ſhe went ſtrait to fetch it.— 
| He called her back to beg a morſel of 
| bread ; but ſhe anſwered, As the Lord thy 
| God liveth, I have not a cake, but a hand- 


ul of meal in a barrel, and à little oil in a 


| Tuſe; and behold I am gathering iwo ſticks 

| trat I may go in and dreſs it for me and 

iy ſon, that we may eat it and die; and 
| Elijah 
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274 ADVERTISEMENT. 


Elijah ſaid unto her, Fear not, go, and do 

as thou haſt ſaid; but make me thereof a 
little cake firſt, and bring it unto me, and 
after make for thee and thy ſon ; for. thus 
ſaith the Lord God of Ijrael, The barrel 
of meal ſhall not waſte, neither ſhall the 
cruſe of oil fail until the day that the Lord 
Jendeth rain upon the earth. 


After this the widow's ſon died, Elijah 
raiſed him again, and reſtored him to his 
mother, who ſaid to the Prophet, Now 
by this I know that thou art a man of God, 
and that the word of the Lord in thy Mouth 
4s aruth. 


THE 


T HE 


1 & 


3 


SAREF TA 


She ſeeketh wool and flax, and worketh with her hands. 

She ftretcheth forth her hand to the poor, yea, ſhe 
reacheth forth her hands to the needy. | 

Favor is deceitful and beauty is vain; but a woman 
that feareth the Lord, ſhe ſhall be praiſed. 


| Pu Of. chap. xxxi. ver. 13, 20, 30» 


s ck FE x 


The Wipow, ſeated at her deer; 


ſpinning, and her So N by her fide. 
The WI D o w, x 
(Aide, after having looked earneſtly at her 
T Tow pale he is How fallen 
away !—Poor boy.—( Aloud.) My 


ſon, doſt thou not find the morning air 
refreſhing, the day more fexene than 


heretofore ? | „ 
| +. 4 aw 
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8 8. 


I breathe with pain, and feel the ſun 
already hot and burning, 


WriDpow. 
Wilt thou walk ang the trees 
S O N. 


I cannot walk. 


 Wipow, {Aide} 


5 

I Alas! 

2 281 — ů ů ů — 
_ | g > 2 


| 78 . 


When, my mother, ſhall we again be 
hold verdure and flowers? 


| W 1Domw. | 
Now is the ſeaſon in which they uſed 
to appear and flouriſh ; yet, now, we 
hear no more- the warbling of birds; bare 
are the trees, and the dry flowers fall in 
duſt on the ſcorched grafts; fountains, 
brooks, and rivers, eaſe to flow; ln vant 
would we ſeek the cool ſhade of the foreſt j 
rain nioiſtens not the earth, and plants 
and fruits, men and beaſts, all Tanguiſh, 
all droop and die.—Such are the pgs 
Y 
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by which we are afflicted.— Long too have 
they endured ——All nature is changed; 
the fatal revolution, at once, deprives us 
of rain, refreſhing rays, abundance and 


And ſhall we then, my mother, no 
more behold the-ſpring. 


15 WI DOW. 
Oh ! my Son. 
Bom.” 


I ſtill remember thoſe happy days when 
the trees looked ſo green, £ beautiful the 
meadows. Never fhall I forget the water 
flowing from the well and falling from the 
high rock. Vonder it was, I ſee the place; 
but the water is no more, the rock alone 
remains, and as I Iook towards it, the 
ſight makes me melancholy.— The flowers, 
too, which I ſo often have gathered with 
delight. Our vine-trees, our olives, 
and our young lambs—— 


Alas! dear child, thou, already, art 
familiar with woes unknown to infancy or 
youth; painful remembrance and bitter 
regret. N 


N 2 SON. 
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SON. 

And the bittereſt is, my mother, to re- 
collect how once your maidens came about 


you, worked for you, waited on you, 
obeyed you.— Alas! no you are alone. 


WID OW. 


. 


Alone! Am I not with thee, my 
ſon ? Thou, to me, art every thing. 


SON. 


Could I but aſſiſt you in your Iabors !— 
I am old enough, and yet I want-the 
ſtrength— | 3 


WI D Oo W. 

And doſt thou pity me? Doſt thou 
weep over my humiliations? Thou! ſole 
object of all my inquietude.— Oh, my 
ſon, ſtill ſhould I be happy, ſtill ſupremely 
bleſt, would Heaven but reftore thy 
health + 5 

Son. 
You weep.—Do you not hope, my mo- 
ther, to ſee me recover ? - 


5 Wipo v. | 
Dreadful queſtion ! Ah! did I doubt it; 
would it be poſſible for me to live? 
| Hh | 8 oN. 
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SON. 


And yet I am very weak.—Coulg you 
but lead me to the city, then would I go 
to the temple of Baal, and kneeling with 
you, my mother, pray to our gods. 


WI DO w. 


To our gods — Ah! my fon, them 
have I ceaſed: to revere: long have I 
known the errors of our abſurd belief, 
and the worſhip of Baal. Not virtue 
doth our religion inſpire, but vice it au- 
thoriſes. No, doubt not, my ſon, that 
our prieſts are impoſtors aud falſe our 


gan 
"Whom then ſhall we invoke? 
W1p 8 
| Him who hath created the univerſe. 
SON, 

But who ſhall inform us how to pay 

him worſhip ? | | "1 
| Zo W1Ddow. OM 

He himſelf hath engraven his worſhip 

in our hearts, hath inſpired us with the 


love of good and the hatred of evil. Him 
- N 3 3 
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—— 2 D rr N N wor!” * 


=” 


we obey when we obey the dictates of 


_ conſcience. 


—— 1 


But how is he to be ſerved? How 


ſhould we pray unto him ? 
\.Wrivpow. 
Alas! I know not; but the virtuous 


and ſubmiſſive heart, that deſires this 
knowledge, ought to preſerve the hope 


chat it ſhalt ſometime be enlightened. 


8 o N. 
Him the Sidonians muſt then offend ? 
WI D ow. 5 


Too much they have merited his wrath, 
by their crimes and inhuman ſacfifices.— 
the dreadful dearth which now deſolates 
the land, ſickneſs and famine, - nay, all 
the ills under which we at preſent groan, 
are but, perhaps, the fearful effects of an 
unſeen power, whom I know not, and 
whom they diſobey. It is rumored that 
the original cauſe of all our misfortunes 
was the union of Jezabel, our King's 
daughter, with Ahab, King of Iſrael.— 


Altars hath ſhe built in / Samaria, and 
there our idols are worſhipped ; from that 
fatal moment our calamities 


SON. 
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SOR 


The gods of Iſrael then are wrathful 
againſt us ? 


WrDpow. 


One God, alone, do the Ifraelites 
adore. From him, it 1s ſaid, they have 
received holy laws, benevolent precepts, 
| and commandments pure and juſt.— Ah 
if it be true that the God of Iſrael com- 

mands us to be virtuous, he ſhall be my 


God. 
S N. 


Hear you, my mother, how the wind 
whiſtles ? — And yet how * — 
What whirlwinds of duſt ! 


Wi o w. 


A fearful tempeſt is riſing. et us 
go in. 


S ON. 
Thick clouds 


The wind is louder. 
are gathering. 


W 1DoOw.- 


Let, us make haſte, —Come, my fon, 
lean * my arm. 


N44 SON. 


282 THE WIDOW 
SON. 
I cannot ſtand. 
WI Do w. 
Oh Heavens And : am 1 too weak to 
carry thee ? | 
8 O N. 


Do not weep other. Help 
me, a little, n be able to get to 
the door. 


WI D ow, 
(Bearing bim in her arms.) 
Come, dear boy, 
S o u, 
(Stepping ſlowly with ber.) 
What a ſtorm !—The trees bend and 


the branches break. 


Wi po w. 
Take courage, come. 


SON. 


Hark 3 hear ſtrange ſounds and 


— 8 WID O w. 


4 
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W 1D OW. 
They come from the wood | 


S . 


Some one, no doubt, is in want of 
help. Run, my mothers 


W1Do W. 


I cannot leave thee here ; when I have 
brought thee into the houſe, I will go. 


Sr 


* 
RT 


Come, then. e 
WTI DO. 1 15 
{ Opening the door: ) hag 
I wif preſently come back ah 
8 0 N. 


Do not be uneaſy, 1 feel mytels betters 
I only want repoſe: I will lie down and 
— n 


3 


We DO W. 3 5 7 7 


And oh ! may thy ſleep 'be ſweet and 
refreſhing. (She kiſſes" Ber ſon, ſhuts the 
door after her, and Foes towards the Wood. * 


NS i. SCENE 


284 THE WIDOW 


S CREME It 


8 


WI DOW. 


Dear child, how many pangs, how 
many mortal inquietudes doth thy pre- 
ſent declining health occaſion me! ($S!1// 
advancing towards the wood.) The 
clouds. diſperſe ; the wind abates.——1 
hear no more thoſe plaintive cries which 
ſeemed to call for aid. Yet, certainly, 
it was no illuſion. My whole ſoul was 
moved, for I heard the* voice of diſtreſs. 
She flops and looks round. No one can 
1 ſee.— I will return to my ſon. 
Ah! if his ſleep be ſound and peaceful, 
how happy ſhall I be while I behold him 
tranquil and at eaſe !=——Softly will I fit 
and work by his ſide. Yet, no: at 
the whirl of the ſpindle he may awake. 
Silent I muſt, look. I ſhall not be 
obliged to reſtrain my tears, they may 
flow, at leaſt, without conſtraint, for, 
ſleeping, he will not ſee them flow. 
( She raiſes her claſped hands towards Hea- 
ven. Oh! Thou whom know I do not, 
but whom to know 1 deſire! Thou who 
ſpeakeſt intelligibly to my heart! Thou 
who haſt created the heavens and the earth 
Ah! what relief to my pangs, what de- 
light to my ſoul, could I adore thee, pray 
to thee, invoke thy bleſſings on my child, 
and could I know my prayers were heard 
„  — 
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Only by thy works I know thee, 

thy infinite power: and, thy power being 
infinite, thou thyſelf muſt be beneficent. 

Look down upon thy ſervant, en- 

lighten her eyes, and reftore her ſon to 
health. Innocent hath been my life, 
and truth my conſtant purſuit. No, 
thou wilt not reject my prayers, thou wilt 
deign to inſtruct thy handmaid, and to 
preſerve her ſon. Hark! I hear the 
ſound of feet. —Some one in the wood. — 
I will run.—(She goes towards the wood.) 
A venerable Seer approaches !—Weak 
and exhauſted he appears! Let me, if I 
can, ſupport his trembling ſteps. Cd 


SC B M ͤ 
Wipow, ELtJan. 


„ 
Where am I In what wild place ? 
VF HOW... 

' You are in the land of the Sidonians, 
near the city. of Sarepta. If you want 
reſt come into my cottage. 

Fe EL II AH. 

Wbo art thou? 


Wiopow. 
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THE WIDOW 


WiDow. 
A widow Iam; an only fon is all my 
us. and I live by the labor of my 
ands.— Plenty and happineſs once were 
mine, nor did I make an ill uſe of my 
wealth ; and, though now I am poor, yet 
[ deſpair not. 20 . 


ELI JAM. 


4 By, what reverſe of fortune aft tliou 
us 5 „„ OF es 


+ IDES” . 

Public calamity. The earth deprived 
of dew and rain is become ſteril. The 
cares of agriculture are abandoned, be- 


cauſe they are uſeleſs; and famine, that 


moſt dreadful ſcourge, has deſtroyed all 
rank and diſtinction. The rich is now 
but as the poor; and the lord of large 

poſſeſſions dies, Iike the indigent, for want 


of bread. The courtier, in his palace, 


learns, at length, the vanity of luxury 
and magnificence, and the real and ſolid 
value of Nature's gifts. Such are the woes 
— 1 deſolate and diſtract our afflicted 

nd. Y | . |; g 


EI IIZ. 


Oh people, blind, iniquitous and per- 
verſe !—Break in pieces your idols, pull 
down your altars, the works of wicked 
hands and impious! Acknowledge the 

- | true 
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true God, the God of Abraham, Iſaac 
and Jacob, and he, long ſuffering and 
ever merciful, ſhall AE ye, and EY 


ſhall live! 
| WIDO w. 


What ſayeſt thou ?—The true God 
Him whom I would adore Canſt thou 
inſtruct me? Knoweſt thou him? Is he 


thy God? He hears me not!. He 
ſeems in pain. 
11 A H. 
1 —— forſakes me. Fatigue 


thirſt. 
WID Ov. 


Alas! all d have is a little oil and meal, 
which I preferve for my ſon. © 


9 . 


E L134 A:W6... 


Hath thy ſon remained man y days, like 
me, without food ? 5 


WI po w, 
(A. de, bebolding Elijab.) 


How pale le reels. 1 cannot 
behold him N yet, my ſon! 
Should he wake hungry——Alas ! my 


rent heart— 


EIL II A E. 


Help, help My life is in thy hands 1 
88 _ WIDOw. 
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WI DO v. 


_ Oh! my fon !-——Alas! venerable 
| ſtranger, as the Lord thy God liveth, I 
have no bread ; nothing have I but a hand- 
ful of meal, in a barrel, and a little oil, 
in a cruſe.. | 
, ELIA 


Fear not: go and make me a cake 
thereof, and bring it me, and after make 


for thee and thy ſon; for thus faith the 


Lord God of Iſrael, The barrel of meal 
ſhall not waſte, neither ſhall the cruſe of 
oil fail, until the day that the Lord ſend- 


eth rain upon the earth. 


WI DO Vw. 


He ſurely is a man of God, his words 
are inſpiration.— Ves, his God is the true 
God, to whom all things are poſſible. I 
feel a power and a light divine; a faith 
that fortifies my heart, that ordains me 
not to ſuffer this holy man to periſh at my 
door for want. gy” 


EL II AH. 


. Go, I will wait for thee here ; go, and 
doubt not the puiſſance or the merciful 
goodneſs of the God of Iſrael. 


WiDow. 


Yes, holy n, what I have I will 
SCENE 


give unto thee, 
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s C&S NY 
EL IIA. 


This woman is à Sidonian, uninſtruct- 
ed, ignorant of the juſt and ſublime law 


of ' Jehovah. From the love of virtue ſhe 


acts.—Oh ! God of my fathers, deign to 
make her truly worthy of thee; ſhed the 
beams of divine truth in her heart, and 
— thy bleſſings on this benevolent, 
this hoſpitable widow.—--What piercing, 
what lamentable cries are theſe! 755 
cottage door is ofen, and Elijah hears the 
Widow wihn, who ecclaims. 


WiDpow. 


My ſon! ns <1 


EL1J AH. 


What misfortune! What miſery ! 
S C EM R N 


ELI AH, WI D o w. 


WI Dow, (Diftrattedl.) | 


He is gone !—Tis paſt——My all, my 
life, my ſoul is fled !- Oh! my fon, n 
1 on 


* 3 Y 


. — S ange 5 — 8 a — 7 A 3 _— * on « 
4 p 3 — — 
4 tn a 2 * 
. I - . wy 4 y 
— i : — C" — 1 N 3 — . —— — 
of —a "EN . 2 2 . * —— — ns — a — n — — — 3 nw »» 4 — 
. - l L —— 1 a . . 6 2 I — bo SY ** — — SIE. — ol d > 4 ow wn - DD. — 
or — — — rr n I be r wy ph — 1 1 E — 8 Se ag we . = — nocd 
t—_ Þ L 4 Ei bad « 7 : e 2 — - * 2 þ — 
— — — = 2 — - \ * * — — — - — _ — - 2 «- — 25 — — Ap nr ms —j 2 — awe x 2 * a 
r — — * — to IS, — wept — — b 
. _ Me \ - Y 8 3 = = „ * : 
v_ 8 "Gs * 2 FR. — 1 — * ah 0 5 - 1 Fu — — * 8 WT 207” o = - =. — 5 
" 9 , SiC * 2 8 2 Y = "I" 2 BIN ava = To —_ o* 
— 3 ; _ Fs —_ - d bs 1 . 
REI Fer Rn Is OO; * n 3 
< q Ae a ! + om... * - . A « l a 
_ —_ 7 ER 2g 22 LY $ =_ X * * 
. 8 


— 
— —— — 
= = aa 
1 
A . 


Rn IS 
Po R 
Sar I. — — 
n 
Des 
_— ———— 
: * 4 A: 


* _s Pa. COTE id ml — 8 r = 
» me” 
5 Ba er 
by : 


4 £ 
. | 
2 — 2 — Ac. 
= 
__ 


20 THE WIDOW 
ſon !—(She falls on a graſs bank befide the 


door.) 
EL I ] A f. 


Is thy ſon dead? 


WI DO w. 


- As. unhappy ſtranger, Jidn detain 
me ! Breathleſs he lies! His laſt ſigh eſ- 
caped and I received it not !—Oh !. my ſon, 
my ſon ! But I will return ; dead, 1 will 
ſtill gaze. 50 him, and * by his 
fide * 
| "Rs 13 IAH. 


Stay. Liſten and be patient. 3 
1 — comes over me, and 
reſtores me all my ſtrength! Unfortunate 

but virtuous mother, believe and pray: 
kneel with me and invoke the God of 


Iſrael. 
PA W I_ D O W. 
Wherefore invoke him r ſon is 
dead 
E L I JA H. 


Yet, he can make him hve. 
WI SD © W. 


is Fullng with ent bu aftic fervency on ler 
M Knees.) 


Oh God! Oh God! Oh God! 


EI II An. 
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—— 


God of my fathers! Jehovah, omni- 
potent in mercy, hear my prayer; be- 
hold the ſighs and groans x this poor wi- 
dow, give her life, light, and happineſs. 
—Yea! Thou heareſt me —I feel thee! 
Thy ſpirit is upon me Rifing haſtily 
towards the cottage.) 


WiDpo w,. (Rifing a o.) 
Oh! may this may this be? 
ELIIA IH. 


Beware of doubt. Hope every thing, 
and follow me not. (Elijah goes inio the 
cottage.) 


80 N 


WID OW. 


Hope! May I? Is it poſſible I may 
hope — What he, whom I have beheld 
dead, may he live again Les, he may. 
Great God, I cannot doubt thy power, 
or thy bounty ſupreme.—Yet, alas! what 
have I done to deſerve a miracle from 

thee ?—(She Iiflens.) God of Mercy !—Tt 
is his voice!—lI hear kim.— My ſon ! My 
ſon ! (Flies precipitately to the cottage door. ) 


SCENE 
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SCENE VII, And Laſt. 


EI ITA H leading the S © x by the band. 
WI DO w. 5 
WI DOW. 
My ſon! 
2 Ya! 


( Running into her arms and clinging round 
| ber neck. 1 


Oh, my mother! 
WI Dow. 


And liveft thou! Breatheft thou ! Do I 
behold thee! Do I claſp thee in my 
arms! (Holding him at arms length, and look- 
ing fledfaſily upon him.) Yes!—'Tis thee! 
—Tis my ſfon!—Tis thee, and health 
blooms u _ thy cheek. (She falls on her 
knees to Elijah, who raifes her.) Man of 
God] whole gracious image thou beareſt, 
whoſe miniſter of mercy thou art, now I 
know that thy God is the true God, the 
God I ſought, the God whom, even in 
error, J adored!—Inſtruct, enlighten me, 
tell me how I beſt may worſhip, beſt may 
expreſs, beſt may ſhow how fully I feel 
his goodneſs ! ro go 
| E L II AH. 


"24 - 98 1 
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ET IAA 


Thy preſent gratitude is the ſacrifice and 
the worſhip which pleaſeth him bet, - 


Wi BOW. 

And thou, venerable Sage, Prophet of 
God, be thou my guide, henceforth thy 
precepts will I adore! 

ELI IAM. 
Adore Jehovah. Mere man am I. Per- 


ſecuted by a barbarous King, an impious 


Queen, te the deferts I fled. Hither the 
Lord ordained me to come ; hither, to thy 
ſuccour, his almighty hand directed me. 
To Elijah he hath given the glory of ex- 
plaining his law to thee, virtuous and be- 
nevolent. The high crimes of the haugh- 
ty Jezabel have kindled the wrath of the 
Lord ; but, though to the wicked terrible, 
to the meek and righteous he 1s mer- 
ciful and good. He hath reſtored thy 
ſon, to health reſtored him, and thee he 
will preſerve from that dreadful famine 
that doth afflict this land. The dil 
and the meal, which thou reſervedſt for 
thy ſon, thy hoſpitality and faith would 
have beſtowed on me, who, though ſuf- 
fering, yet, to thee a ſtranger; that oil 
a d that meal ſhall endure ſo long as the 
dearth endures, ſhall give ſubſiſtence to 
thee, thy ſon, and all thoſe who ſhall hi- 
ther come to 1mplore thy pity. 

|  Wipow. 
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W 1Dow. 


Bounty of heaven!—All ! may I ſuc- 
cor all? It ſhall be my _ then to ſeek 
the wretched, —Oh happineſs unhoped! 


OE Wt 


As durable, as pure ſhall it be; and, 
though thou dieſt, thy name ſhall never 
die. Thy hoſpitality, thy faith, and the 
rewards beſtowed on them by the Lord 
God of Iſrael, theſe, as examples, ſhall 
remain, ſo long as the earth, the.ſea, and 
all therein, remain. 
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A SACRED DRAMA 


. 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
TOBIT, the Father, 
ANN A, his Wife. | 
To IAS, the Son. 


SOPHAR. 


EL IPHAZ, Friend and Kinſman of Tobit. 


* 


The Ax CEL RATHAEL. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


OBIT, ſon of Tobiel, of the tribe 
of Naphtali, was a model of the 
perfect virtue, equally reſpectable 
for his piety, his charity towards the poor, 
his reſignation in adverſity, his patience 
towards a contumelious wife, and his ten- 
derneſs for his ſon. The affecting in- 
ſtructions he gave ths beloved ſon, ſome- 
time before their ſeparation, cannot be 
read without emotion. 5 


Tobit ſent his ſon into the country of 
the Medes, and confided him to the care 
of the Angel Raphael, who had aſſumed 
the erſon of a young man, and the name 
of Azarias.* The journey was long, and 
Tobit was equally afflicted by his own 
fears and the iterated complaints of Anna, 
his wife, who bitterly reproached him for 
having truſted her fon to the care of a 
young unexperienced man, TOE 


At length the Angel brought back the 
ſon, Tobias, who had eſpouſed Sarah, the 
daughter of Raguel, and who returned 
with his wife, and great wealth, no more 
to quit his father and his family. He like- 
wiſe brought with him the liver of a mon- 


The Angel tells Tobit that his name is Aza- 
rias, and that he is the ſon of Ananias. The 
word, Azarias, ſignifies ſuccor of God, and Ananias, 

grace and gift of God. | 

+ ſtrous 
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ſtrous fiſh, which he had killed on the 
banks of the Tigris, and which cured his 
father of blindneſs. The latter offered- 
Azarias the half of the riches with which 
his ſon returned loaded. Thereupon the 
Angel made himſelf known, and told Tobit 
that the happineſs he now enjoyed, was 
the reward of his virtue, his piety, and 
. his alms. He added that he frould ſtill 
live long and many years, and Tobit ac- 
cordingly lived to the age of one hundred 
and two, having uttered many predictions 
before his death. ie” 


From this extract, it may be perceived 
that, in the following drama, I have ſcru- 
ulouſly followed the ſcripture, and pre- 
ſerved the character and traits under which 
it repreſents the wife of the wiſe and vir- 

tuous Tobit. | = 


fore his friend he ſhall rejoice of him. 


He that teacheth his ſon grieveth the enemy ; and be · 


ECCLESIAST1CUS xxx. 3. 


Far be it from God that he ſhould do wickedneſs, 
and from the Almighty that he ſhould commit iniquity. 


For the work of a man ſhall he render unto him, an 


cauſe every man to find according to his ways. 


d 


Jos xxxiv. 103 T1. 


e Þ 
A Garden. 


So EAR, (with a watering pot in her 


hand.) 


O be continually at work, either in 


the houſe or the garden, or elſe 
guiding my poor old maſter, who is blind, 
to theſe things I ſhould patiently ſubmit, 


if it were not for the ill temper of my 


miſtreſs. She is a ſtrange woman.—Evyer 
ſince her ſon has been gone there is no 


ſuch thing as giving her ſatisfaction; and, 


indeed, 
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| indeed, for this riet paſt, ſhe ſongs 
co have been totally beſide herſelf.— 


be ſure I can eaſil e that a ge 
diſtracted ſor the 6 ſety of her child, can- 
not always be good tempered and reaſon- 
able; þut ſhe has no right, becauſe ſhe 
loves her fon, to torment her huſband, 


affront her neighbours, and make her ſer- 


vant miſerable; to go and come, and 
ſcold, and cry, and neither let us reſt by 
day, nor ſleep by night. If it were not 
for my maſter I ould have been gone 
long ago. But who could leave the good, 
the patient, the charitable Tobit? — Here 
is fomebody coming. —Oh, it is . 


the friend of the family. 


„ : 
Ss Cc ENE I 


SOPHAR, ELIPHA Z. 


Ah! Sir, how las am I to ſee you 
returned; after three months abſence: and 


how happy will my maſter be. 


ELIPHAZ. 


Where 18: Tobit>—L fd nobody: in 
the owe £21767 Fl | 


S8 OP H AR. 


"Hei is gone, with Anna his wife, to- wall 5 
on the high road which their ſon, Tobias, 
took, when he departed hence. 


E L I- 


OT TOBIAS.' _ . 16x 


ELIPHA 2. 


And have they yet, then, no news of 
their ſon ? Fang 
S OP H A R. | 


None: 


None— 


EL TPH T. 


Alas! deep muft be the affliction of my 
moſt dear and reſpectable friend. 1 


SO DHA R. 


Yes, yes; deep, indeed | But the Lord 
ſuſtains and confoles him. And then, 


though he is not rich, and though he is 


blind, he does not let that day paſs in 
which he does not ſome good action. 
When one remembers how {mall his poſ- 


ſeſſions are, one ſays, he is very poor; 


but, when one ſees how much he gives, 
one is tempted to believe him more wealthy 


than many of thoſe who are ſuppoſed ex- 


ceedingly rich. You know, too; how 
much he is beloved and reſpected. All 
his neighbours come to-aſk his advice. He 
appeaſes their quarrels, prevents lawſuits, 
and reſtores peace and affection. They 
feel themſelves obliged to follow his coun- 
ſels ; he. corrects them, yet doth not ſeem 
to reprove, his words are ſo mild his. 
ſpeech ſo ſimple. 5 = 


SO SYH AR. 
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ündeed, for this fortnight paſt, ſhe ſeems 


to have been totafly beſide herſelf. To 
be ſure I can eaſily ſuppoſe that a mother, 
diſtracted for the Crs of her child, can- 
not always be good tempered and reaſon- 


able; but the has no right, becauſe ſhe 


loves her fon, to torment her huſhand, 


affront her neighbours, and make her ſer- 
vant miſerable; to go and come, and 


ſcold, and cry, and neither let us reſt by 


day, nor ſleep by night. If it were not 
for my maſter I ſhould have been gone 

long ago. But who could leave the good, 

the patient, the charitable Tobit ?—Here 


is ſomebody coming. Oh, it is Eliphaz, 


the friend of the family. | 


"SCE N | II. 


SoPHAR, ELIPHAZ. 


Ah! Sir, how happy am I to ſee you 
returned; after three months abſence: and 


how happy will my mafter be. 


E L IP HAZ. 


Where is. Tobit?—L find nobody in 


the houſe. 
ed te AK 


He is gone, with Anna his wife, towalk 
on the high road which their ſon, Tobias, 
took, when he departed hence. 

ä EL I- 


e TOHIAS 10 


ELIPHAZ. 


And- have they yet, then, no news of 
their ſon ? 


Sor AK 


None None. 
EFF 


Alas! deep muſt be the affliction of my 
moſt deax and reſpectable friene. 


SO FHH AR. 


Yes, yes; deep, indeed! But the Lord 
ſuſtains and confoles him. And then, 
though he is not rich, and though he is 
blind, he does not let that day paſs in 
which he does not ſome good action. 
When one remembers how ſmall his poſ- 
ſeſſions are, one fays, he 1s very poor; 
but, when one ſees how much he gives, 
one is tempted to believe him more wealthy 
than many of thoſe who are ſuppoſed ex- 
ceedingly rich. You know, too, how 
much he is beloved and reſpected. All 
his netghbours come to aſk his advice. He 
appeaſes their quarrels, prevents lawſuits, 
and reſtores peace and affection. They 
feel themſelves obliged to follow his coun- 
ſels ; he. corrects them, yet doth. not ſeem 
to reprove, his words are ſo mild his 
ſpeech fo ſimple. 3 9 
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CY 


b 


ELirnaAz. 

He doth not exhort to, he inſpires 

virtue: and ſuch ſhall ever be the bleſſed 
privilege of an upright and feeling heart. 


S OY 1 


Theſe things help to di ſpel his cares. | 


 ELIPHA Z. 


Affliction he may know ; he is a man, 
his ſenſations are ſtrong and lively, but he 
hath a noble fortitude, which affliction 
never ſhall overwhelm. No, Tobit never 
can be utterly unhappy.—But tell me, 
how doth thy miſtreſs? I much fear her 
natural impetuoſity ſhould now, parti- 
cularly, encreaſe the pangs he feels. 


SorPHAR. 


And you have good reaſon for your 
fears. People ſay, the peeviſhneſs of 
Anna hath always been a torment to 
Tobit. For, though ſhe means well, ſhe 
is ſo eaſily vexed, and ſo ſoon in a paſſion, 
tha — 3 | 


FLIPHAZ. 
Ves, her heart is good, but her violence 
is * me. 5 ch 6 


». 


SOPH AK. 


* 
* 


SOPHAR. 


Ah?! what you have ſeen ts nothing. 
Her grief, at the abſence of her ſon, 1s 
fo great, and ſhe is become ſo very un- 
reaſonable, that no one, who had not'the 


patience of my maſter, could endure her 
behaviour. She paſſes the whole day in 


weeping, ſobbing, ſaying all manner of 
Hl-natured bitter things to my maſter, and 
in ſcolding me. But that is not all; dur- 
ing the night ſhe is juſt as reſtleſs, for, 
then, what ſhe calls her prognoſtics come 


over her; and theſe prognoſtics always 


alarm and awake the whole houſe. The 
lamp muſt be lighted, and up we muſt get; 


then ſhe cries, moans, prays, and again 


begins her lamentations, and reproaches ; 
commands every body to liſten, forbids 
them to reply, and then complains of their 
filence. Nobody ſeeks to comfort her ; 
ſhe1s abandoned by the whole world; her 
all is loſt; nothing remains to her but a 
huſband, inſenſible to her affliction, and 
a fooliſh ſervant ; the one ſhe will leave, 
the other diſmiſs, and retire to a deſart, 
there to expire in peace. And this is her 
continual practice every night till day 
MEE; 

1111) -L 19014 2 ; 


1 
But with what can ſhe reproach Tobit ? 


0 3 SO HH AR. 
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SOP H AR. 


For having ſuffered her ſon to depart ; 
and, eſpecially, for havin ba map 1 to 


that ſtranger, that young ? 


Eurenas 


To never v lab, the young man, bat Tobit 
hath _ me fo much to his 3 


1 


Sorunt 


« F 


'To 480 the truth, my maſter s con- 
duct in this matter is very ſingular. Vou 
know his fon, and would you think it 2 
Azartas, at moſt, is but as old as Tobias; 
nay, he is ſtill handſomer; with ſuch a 

» ſuch pure red and white, in ſhort 
he is as beautiful as an angel! Now, 
when my poor miſtreſs recollects his youth- 
ful figure, his engaging countenance, and 
the errors incident to his age, ſhe! ſhud- 
ders with fear. And it is natural the 
ſnould; were his appearance more ſevere 
and forbidding there would be much. nn 
| cauſe tor apprehenſion. 


i 


But, tell me, Sophar, doft think it will 
be long. before by maſter returns from 


his walk? 


SOPHAR. 


* 


05 


SO FHHAR. 


Anna led him under the great willow; 
and, when once he has him there, alone, 
fhe uſually keeps him long enough. 


E I IP HA Zz. 
What great willow? 
| SoPHAR. 


The one at which Anna and Tobit 
took leave of their ſon, when he depart- 
ed with Azarias. My miſtreſs cannot be- 
hold that tree without feeling redoubled 
grief, and yet ſhe is continually going 
t | x. | | 4 


EL IP H AZ. 
N | 3 
Poor Tobit! 
SOPHAR. 


But what aſtoniſhes and even pains me 
moſt is that he don't complain, nor even 
dare I murmur, in his preſence, at the 
unreaſonable paſſion of my miſtreſs. He 
often appears affected at it, but never 
ſurpriſed. But I hear ſome one in the 
houſe.——Perhaps I may be wanted. I 
muſt go. Should it be my maſter, I 
will come back and tell you. | 


Ox: - | SCENE 
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SC N m 
1 41 


If Tobit be not happy, what mortal 
ſhall dare complain of not being ſol 
But the God of Heaven will not ſuffer 
all his virtues to remain unrewarded ; he 
will reſtore his ſon, that worthy object 
of all his tenderneſs and cares. Some 
one is coming. Is it not the voice 
of Tobit It is. | 


8:0.) NB . 
ELIPHA Z, FOBIT (ted by ) SOPHAR. | 


Tos1r. 
Where is he ?—Where is Eliphaz ? 


EL Ir HAZ, 


(Running and embracing Tobit.) 


Here, here I am, my friend. 


TOBIT. 
Leave us, Sophar. 
S OH H AR. 


But can Eliphaz take care of you? 
. To II. 


OF: TOBIAS. 


VI 


"T6126: 
Go, fear not; a true friend is always 
a good: 222 5 


8 0 P H A R, (Afide, as ſhe is going. ) 


Well, well. I will endeavour to keep 


my miſtreſs away, however, that ſhe may 


not come and diſturb them. 


Su e $008 
Topir, ELIPHAS. 


Tosrm. 


Well, Eliphaz, here thou andeſt me, 


as thou lefteſt me,—l have heard no news 
of my ſon. | 


Fes; E ETI H A Z. 


1 know thou haſt not, yet ſtill I live 
in P 


Os ph, 0 


Hope, my - Friend, is a bmentr and 
deceitful conſolation, by yielding to which 
man is but expoſed more frequently to 
ſeel his afflictions, which hope for a mo- 


ment expels. Not vainly to aftict our- 
755 W ſelves, 


07 


Sa; a. _ ATE y 
* — , — — — 
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ſelves, not to raiſe up illuſive phantoms 

© was foreſight given to man: God re- 

quires tt ſhould. render us uſeful, but not 

| lead us aftray. When action and deter- 

mination become neceflary, we ought, no 

doubt, to look into futurity; but to pe- 

netrate its dark limits in ſearch of flat- 

tering chimeras, or to form ſpectres of 
terror, were folly, or madneſss. 


EL IP H AZ. 


What then are the feelings which make 
you ſo tranquifly fapport your preſent 
cauſe of ſorrow ? | | 


TORT... 


Reſignation ; which, to feeble, depen- 
dant, yet reaſonable man, is at once his 
duty and ſupport. 22x te 


E LIP H A Z. 


The ways ef God are \unfearchable. 
And yet, my friend, I think it is not 
merely to prove you, that he hath de- 
prived you of wealth, of the light of Hea- 
ven, and ſhed bitterneſs over your days, 
by taking your ſon, your laſt and only 
comfort, from you. No, no; he means 
to offer the world an example of virtue 


the moſt perfect, the moſt pure. 
15 TOBIT. 


I merit not praiſe. During my —_ 
| lite 


WB > Oy, As 


OF TOBIAS. . gag 


life the inclinations of my heart only 


have I followed; to neceſſity have ſub- 
mitted. But fpeak we of thy affairs, 
Eliphaz. Haſt thou brought home thy 
children? "I, 


EL HF AY 


All, all are with me, now, and I am 


returned to conclude the marriage of my 
am.. e e 


Es TOI x. 


The marriage of your ſon !—You are 


a a happy father. 


"EL 1 MAS. 


Tobit, ſhouldeſt thou think me full y 


happy, how much wouldeſt thou wrong 
my triendfhip ! ES 


I know thy heart; and, if an involun- 
tary. ſigh breaks forth from mine, doubt 
not that I participate thy preſent joys; thy 
approaching happineſs, moſt ſincerely.— 


I foot PS. 
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ELIN 


Anna is coming hither. 
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s R N VI. 
ELiepHaz, Fort, ANNA. 


ANN a, (Zageriy.) 


I have this moment learned, Eliphaz, 
that you were here. Wherefore have you 
not aſked for me? Why ſpeak in private 
to my huſband ? Have you heard any 


news of my fon ? 
EL IP H A Z. 


Alas! would J had; but I am not fo 
fortunate. of 


ANN . 


And why this fudden change of tone? 
Juſt now you were both in earneſt con- 
verſation, both affected. At preſent you 
are ſpeechleſs, confuſed What was 
the ſubject of your diſcourle ? I am 
determined to know. Anſwer me, To- 
bit, has he told you any thing concerning 
my ſon? I Is 


T 0317. 
No. 


ANNA. 


OF TOBIAS. 
Ax x a. 
Think not to deceive me; by your 
manner J perceive there is ſome myſtery, 
ſome new ſubject of ſorrow, with which 
I am not to be acquainted. ——T conjure 
thee, Tobit, in the name of Heaven TI 


conjure thee, hide nothing from me.—- 
Tell me what this misfortune is. | 


1 TOoBI T. 4 

I tell thee the truth, Eliphaz has heard 
no news of our ſon. He ſpoke to me of 
his own, who is ſoon to be married. 


ANN A. 


Married! Spoke to you of the marriage 
of his ſon And at a moment like this 
—Came he to invite us to the nuptials ? 
Vith feelings like ours, does he think 
ſuch a ſight can ſoften our griefs, or that 
we ſhall be happy gueſts at ſuch a feaſt? 
( She turns away to hide her tears. 4 


To BI r. 
He, like me, thinks the happineſs of a 
friend the beſt of conſolations. 


ANNA. 


Conſolation— The earth contains it 
not. Mention not the word, it is deteſta- 
: ble, 
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ble, and I ſhall hate alt thoſe who know 
my heart ſo ill as to offer me conſolation. 
. Forgive. rief conſumes, 


torments me. 1 with to K in rivate 
with Tobit. 25 P | 


+5 FLING All to Pliphaz.) 
ae, "pity 3 her weakneſs, my friend. 


E L IP H AE, (Afi to Tobit. 


I go with regret. Farewel, dear Tobit; ; 
this ee I will return. 


SCENE vn. 


| Au 6; 537 
Heaven be praiſed ! he is gone. ene 

Never could I endure that man whoſe ſo- 

ciety you continually ſeek. —Unfeeling, 


hard hearted, rude.— To come to the. 
houſe of mourning and lamentation, thus 


to diſplay his felicity! There to vaunt of 
bliſs we can never know! Me to invite to 
nuptials Me, wretched as I am !—Thus 
cruelly to inſult my — Tis too 
much! | 


. Anna ! . 4 4 . i þ 5 


ANNA. 
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Ana. | 


_ Attempt not to excuſe him: fruitleſs 
will be your endeavors and your elo- 
quence. lt is an unheard of, a monſtrous, 
procedure ; and . while I breathe ſhall be 
remembered.—In ſhort, I deſire never to 
ſee his face again.—(Tobit ſeats himſelf on 
a graſs bank, and Anna continues ber dijſ- 
_ courſe.) 1 have no doubt but he intends to 
return preſently with his ſon and daugh- 
ter- in law, merely to brave me, to aggra- 
vate my affliction, for he ever had an 
averſion to me. Nay, we have a fixed 
antipathy to each other; you know we 
have, have long known it, and yet you 
encourage him to come here. T never 
knew you attached to any perſon but 
him. Chooſe, however, between us: if 
ever he is ſeen in this houſe again, I will 
inſtantly quit it never more to return. 
Think not to diſſuade me; I am deter- 
mined; all your reaſons. are ſu Par 
L. will bor dente him © + 55 
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WINES 

hape not laid a Word. 
ANNA. 

4 know you have not ;- - you never do, 
you never will ſpeak to me: cruel indif- 


ference, diſdainful ſilence is all I expect. 
There is no poſſibility of living with you. 


My 
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My preſent ſorrows, my tears, m 
complaints, my exceſs of — 
you, n behold them all. 


ros IT. | 
You wrong me, Anna, I feel moſt. in- 
timatel V. 
A N N A. 


Yes, yes; tis _— well —1 underſtand 
your mo 


TIA Tos 41 OY 
Alas Lani but too ſerious. 
ANN A. 


It is not in nature to ſupport your pro- 
vocations !—Inſtead of pitying, you ſeek 
_ to irritate ; yet every pang 1 feel was 

inflicted by you ; they are arrows 
ſhot from your hands. You, firſt depriv- 
ed me of my ſon.—If I muſt be ſeparat- 
ed from him, you ought, at leaft, to have 
confided him to a prudent and experienc- 
| ed guide. But to deliver him up to a 
anger, a boy l=— 


TosrrT. 


I know not, I own, the age of Azarias ; 
but his wiſdom I know W-. 


ANN A. 
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ANN A. 


Wiſdom !——=] tell you he is a boy, a 
child, fifteen at the utmoſt, 


Ter 


And, if he be, he is then a ſomething 
ſupernatural.—Wiſdom, profound, clear 
and conſiſtent, 1s 1n all his diſcourſe. 
You, yourſelf, while you liſtened, be- 
held and ſpoke of him with admiration. 


ANN A. 


Alas! I know not what I did. His diſ- 
courſe I have forgotten ; but his youth 
and inexperience I remember, and the 
remembrance deſtroys my peace, preys 
upon and devours my heart. Never 
did I feel torments like thoſe of to-day. 
Yes; this day, I am certain, ſome un- 
heard of miſchief hangs over me. 
What a night have I paſſed ! Sleep inter- 
rupted, troubled dreams, and horrid fore- 
bodings.— Thrice did I hear a plaintive 
cry; thrice the lamp went out; and, when 
day at length, unwillingly, appeared, the 
black Heavens were overhung with clouds. 
Oh ! my fon, my ſon!— Tis paſt.— 
No, never ſhall I ſee thee more! (A tu- 
mult is heard in the houſe ; Tobit riſes.) 


T'o:3 17. 
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TOBIT r. 
What confuſed clamors Are theſe 2 
At N N A. 


I hear the voice of Eliphaz. Dis 


nat I predict his inſulting return? 


TOBIT r. 


Tis the ſound of unexpected j joy! 


Hearken, Anna! Heardeſt thou nat the 


name of Tobias! ? 


Ax MA. 


What five Womit My font 
(Ranzing e towards the houſe.) 


20 0 * N E VII. 
Ax xa, To BIT, Braenaz, SorhAR · 


(Followed by a crond of Neig ghbours, Who enter 
tumultuouſly and e, | 


* 


OMNEs. 
He is come! He is come 


ANN A. 


My ſon ! 


TOBIT. 


OF TOBIAS. 


To BAr. | 1 
God of manifold mercies -- 
'EL 1 42, (T9 Tir). 


He is come, my friend ! I have ſeen 
him, have ſpoken to him! 


— — * 
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b 


uſt heaven! 


ge ety — es: 3 


- —— — 
pay” : 2 
* 


AN N A, 9 
ntrerig Te obit.). | ; | 1 | 

Oh! my huſband {—Dear Karbe 25 il 1 
 Burwhens bak OR * mg 
ELrenas | 


| tho feared leaſt his ſudden appearance 
ſhould affect his dear parents too much, 
and ſent me, firſt, to prepare you for his 
coming ; but the imprudent joy of our 
EY has e me.. 


Where | 15 he? — 4 


b 1 4 42. 


At home wih me. 
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ANNA. 


Ah! lead, bring me to him. (Taking 
bold of the arm of Eliphaz, and dragging 
„„ 


sonen, 
(To the neighbours.) 
Follow, follow ! 5 
een 1x. 
ToB IT, (Calling. 


Stop Anna! Sophar! Sophar ! Come 
hither and guide me. No one anſwers.— 
All are gone, and I, dark in the midſt of 
day, cannot follow them Vet muſt I en- 
deavor. Paternal affection, perhaps, may 
guide me ſafe. Surely the road that ſhall 
lead me to the arms of my ſon will not be 
difficult for me to find. Alas !—Vain 
are my efforts — Already, in this ſpace, 


ſo ſmall, ſo bounded, in this garden. 


which, formerly, in a few moments I 
could wholly traverfe, already am I be- 
wildered. —How wretchedly dependent is 
he who is deprived of fight !—My fon is 
returned, and here I remain, unable to 
go meet him. He will come to me, 


but I ſhall behold him no more.—Never ! 
never What ſaid 11 What ſinful mur- 
mur hath eſcaped my lips! And now, at 

the 
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the happy moment when my ſon is given 
back to me?: Pardon me, oh God! 
Thou knoweſt my heart, beholdeſt my 
gratitude, my ſubmiſſion.— Hark, they 
return.— Tis my fon !—I know the dear 
voice, —Toblas. 


E NE X, And Laſt. 


Toz1T, Ton As, ANNA, Az ARI As, 
ELIPHAZ, SOPHAR. : 
ANNA. 
Here he is! Here he is! 
ToBIAs, 
(Running into his father's arms.) 

My father Once more receive the 
moſt affectionate of ſons, the moſt fortu- 
nate of men. fe | eee 

. 

Oh! my dear Tobias 

T 0 BIAS, 

| (Opening a box.) 


Ah! my father, you know not yet the 
whole of my felicity. (He takes the liver 
of a fiſh from the box, and rubs the eyes of 


Bis 
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s father.) Difſipate,. or God.! thin chirk 
nes: rend the black vert that hides. the 
light of heaven from his eyes, for never 
was mortał more worthy to admire” . in 
thy works! | 


pe. 
3 it inuſion What ny * 


heard !——God of my father ! May 1 it 
Dol Vun behold my ſon * 


A NN A. 
Juſt Heaven ! 
ELIPII AZ. 

Ob; my friend! 

* 0B 1 1. 

My heart cannot contain this: exceſs of 
bliſs. My ſon Anna e . - 
— ſee, 1 I know ye all! Og 

TOBIAS. 


Tis to the virtuous Anariass. my father, 
that I am indebted for all my * 


bs x 0 B I T. 
Ah! | what rewards have we to beſtow! 


a NN A. 
Bor knoweſt not, dear Tobit yet). 


how 


hn tis N N 7 2 * 
« $ " PA 5 * 8 al Fans 
ow. wn : WS a 
* p 
- * 
» 


OF TOBIAS 


young, rich, handſome and virtuous.—— 
_ Eager again to viſit the houſe of his. fa- 


ther, Tobias hath. left her, and. her reti- 


nue, at ſome diſtance hence, but we ſoon 
ſhall fee her. Yes, Tobit, thou fhalt 
ſee. her l am reſtored to life, and our 
Joi ſhall leave us no more ! 


T OBI T. 


Receive, oh God! my thanks, my 
praiſes. But what thanks or praiſes can 
cgqual all thy benefactions — Dear Aza- 

rias, thou ſhalt live with us, ſhall partake ” 


of my ſon's wealth and happineſs. 


Toi 


Tis the firſt wiſh of my heart! 
AzARIAS, that is to ſay, RAPHAEL. 


Tobit, the poor, the afflicted, the un- 
fortunate have ever found thee a friend. 
Thou haſt brought up thy ſon in the fear 
of the Lord. By thy example, and by 
the wiſdom of thy precepts, thou haſt 
rendered all thy noble virtues hereditary. 
Adverſity hath neither rendered thee en- 

feebled nor moroſe. This day doth the 
Lord reward the filial piety of thy ſon, 


and thy own benevolence, reſignation, 


and 


321 


| how fully we are indebted to this. tutelary 
angel. Our ſon is married: his wife is 
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and paternal tenderneſs: Henceforth 
ſhall thy happineſs be —_ and unmixed. 
Thy days ſhall be prolonged beyond the 
days of man. Nor ſhall this thy new ex- 
iſtence be ſubject to the common inquie- 
tudes of mortality; but, continually hap- 
py here, ſhall be the harbingers of greater 
appineſs hereafter. Tobit, fare- 
well ; no more ſhalt thou behold Azarias, 
but Raphael ſhall unceaſingly watch over 
nnd preſerve thee from evil. (The Angel 
riſes, environed with glory, among the 
clouds, and the ſpectators remain afte- 
—_—— | Fs Og 


Tos I 7, (Falling an his nees.) 
My ſon ! Adore we the God of Ifrael ! 
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